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COLLECTION 


3h Of the moſt admired | 


; Prologues and Epilogues 


That have appeared for or many Years; ; 


Written by ſome of the moſt-approved Wits of the Age, 
viz. un Cale Foote, 18 Lloyd, Sc. 


ot. ne er may folly ets throne of taſte, _ $3324 
Nor dulneſs lay the realms of genius waſtez +, © 
No bouncing crackers ape the thund'rer's e 10 
No tumbler float upon the bending wire 
| More natural uſes to che ſtage belong 
Than tumblers, monfters, 5 or ſong: 
| ant D e, & 
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5 DAVID GARRICK, 6 th: 


4 N Ye 
HE Editor of this fault 


Collection, has taken the 


Liberty to Addreſs it to yo, as 


much the greater Part is of your 
own Production. His Motive for 
e it, was a with to help, 


in ſome ſmall Degree, to keep alive 


the juſt Reputation you have, ac- 
quired in this kind of Writing; 


wherein the Engliſh have excelled 


all Nations Antient or Modern. 
Your Reputation as a Writer, 
muſt, rey Day, become more 


dear 
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4 DEDICATION. 


er to you; as, however ardent- 


vi the. Public. may wiſh, the 
ime prolonged, the Hour muſt 


come, that 


The pliant Muſcles of the OI Face; 

The Mien that gives each Sentence Strength and 
Grace ; 

The tuneful Voice, the Eye that Spoke, the 

e . nor leave one e 7 race babind. 


21 1 ap Sir, 
0 
- With oat. . 
al 5 Naer moſt Obedient, 
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MISS IN. HE R TEENS. 


FLLKOO long has farce, neglecting Nature's laws, 


Bf x Debas'd the * and wrong ' d the comic 
N 1 Vs - cauſe; 


Though dearly purchas'd at the price of ſenſe; 
This child of folly gain'd increaſe with time 
Fit for the place ſucceeded Pantomime 
Reviv'd her honours, join'd her motley band, 
And ſong and low conceit o er- ran the land. 


B* | More 


RN To raiſe a laugh has bob her ſole pretence, 
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8 ROL Ge. > 


Proud to divert; not anxious for renown, #7 


8 rous views inform our Author eee! 
From real life his characters are dreſt; . 
He ſeeks to trace the paſſions of mankind, N 
And while he fpares the perſon, paints the mind, * 
In pleaſing contraft he attempts to ſhow 
The vap'ring bully, and the fribbling beau, | 
Cowards alike, that full of martial airs, — 
And is as tender as the filk he wears. 2 


Oft has the bard eſſay d to pleaſe the townz _, _ 

Your full applauſe 'out-paid his little att. 

He boaſts no merit, but a grateful heart; 7 

Pronounce your doom, he'll patiently ſubmit, 

Ye ſovereign judges of all works of wit! . 

Io you the ore is brought, a lifeleſs maſs,” 

You give the ſtamp, and then the coin may paſs. 
Now whether judgement prompt you to forgive. 

Whether you bid this trifling offspring live, 

Or with a frown ſhbuld ſend the lickly thing 

To fleep whole ages under Dulteſs wing; 

To your known candour we wilt always truft. 


' You never were, nor can you be unjuſt, 5 
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For ſure the greateſt monſter. ever * 


Thus may each maid, bs * almoſt i intrapt-in,. 5 
Change old Sir Simoꝶ for 


They cannot bear around the bait to nibble, 


Nights without ſleep, and floods of tears when Joiner 


PROLOGUES, ks C 
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100 D folks, Tae * We Kae e bidding, 
To ſay, You all are welcome to her wedding. 
Th! exchange ſhe made what mortal here can blame ?? 
 Shew me the maid that would not do the ſame... 1 


Is doating fixty coupled to fixteen!-. * 
When wintry age had almoſt caught : the is, 

Youth, clad in ſunſhine, ſnatch'd her * * 8 
Like a new Semele the virgin hy, e 
And claſp'd her lover in the blaze of day. 0 


e briſk young captuin. * 
I love theſe men of arms, they know their oh 
Let daſtards ſue, the ſons of fire invade! 


Like pretty, powder'd, patient Mr. Nisöle:: 
To dangers bred, and ſkilful in command. j 
They ast the Avooges foiriels, ſorb is bud!“ 


Shew'd poor Miſs Biddy was in piteous taking: 2 | 
She's now quite well; for maids, in that cities, 19 55 
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3 -_FROLOGUHS as 

And without help of art, or boaſt of knowledge, 

They cure more women, faith, than all the college? 

But to the point - I come with low petition, 

For, faith, poor Bayes is in a fad condition; 

* The huge tall hangman ſtands to give the blow, 

Ai only waits your. pleaſures — ay, or no. 

If you! ſhould — pit, Bor, and gallery, egad! 

Joy turns his ſenſes, and the man runs mad: | + 
But if your ears ae ſire, your beurts · are ei \ 

And y prensthee the ſentenet . block to bloek, 

Dow kneels che bard, and leaves you — 

The e of art'anntion's n 4 . 


* Alluding to ner renn ee, 
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STAY, ladies—Though — Aef d to e 
Wich chis long pact —and am ſo out of breath — 1 

Vet fuch a lucky thought kind/beaven has ſent, 

u if I die ** 1 * it vent. 


The 
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4 And chuſe a houſe of commons of our own. 


We lll ſhew them women have their * ule, x 


We'll tax, and double tax their naſty wines; Hog 11 
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PROLOGUES, . 8 


The men, you know, are gone, And now, e, 
Before out lords and maſters are rechoſe, ; 
We take th' advantage of an empty town ? 
What think ye, cannot we. make laws? — and chen 
Cannot we too unmake them, like the men? 

O place us once in good &. Stephen's pews, . 


4 


Imprimis, they ſhall | marfy; no not'a man FN; W | 

Paft twenty-five, but what ſhall wear the * | : 

Next, we'll in earneſt ſet about reclaiming, 5 

For, by my life and ſoul, we'll put down gaming. . , 

We'll ſpoil their deep deſtruckive midnight play z; _ 1 

The laws we make, . we'll force them to obey; . | | 
. Unleſs we let them, when their ſpirits flag, 

Piddje with us, ye know, at,quinze and brag... 

4 T hope, my deareft,” ſays/ſome well-bred ſpouſe; © # 

„ When ſuch'a bill ſhall come before your houſe, 

<< That you'll conſider men are men —at leaft - 


That youll, not ſpeak, my. dear,” Net eak? in 4 
. The beat! | | * - . 
| What, . would” you. ome 2 r Wrong like: 
theſe— bees i 


For this, vi, I ſhall bring you on your Lees; 
— Or, if we're quite good-natur d, tell the man 
We'll do him all the ſervice that we can. 


Then for ourſelves, what projects, whit Abb 0 


But duty- free import our blonds and lace s, 
e hoops, French filks, . een and — Wh 
| French faces. 2 | 


Pd 


| 5 R oO ves. 8, tel. 


\ 7 * 4 
1 


In mort, 8 my Theme 33 not cont Wo, 


But I may tell ye. more "ariother night. oy 9 | 
So come again, .come all, and let us raiſe © ” 5 5 


Suck glorious trophies.to our country's praiſe,” © © _ 
That all true Britons ſhall with one conſent "EAT 
ox out, 46 Long live the female parliament! 1 70 
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7 E glitting train? whom Jace add vet Met, 
L aged the ſoft ſollicitu 
„ Pen 
Ye ſons of avarice! a moment ſpare: LES 
Vort'ries of fame and worſhipets of 5 | N 

| Piſmils the pleaking e N k 3 
Our daring bard with ſpirit unconfin d. i | 
F moral for mankind. 

Learn here how, heav'a Tupports the virtuous alas, 

Daring, though calm; and vig'rous, though iert. 
nr Wy 


des of dreſs; 77 


In pow'r dependent, in ſueceſs depreſt. 20 e 
Learn here that peace from innocence wut ow KI 
All elſe. is empty ſound, and idle ſhow. 3 


EH truths like theſe with pleafing ER uin Yu 
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 PROLOOVES, "as. FP 


1 0 wild draught a Shin/reuawoiruley, -/ 35 nk „ 
Nor gods His herves, nor his lovers fool: M 
r wits! bis artleſu plot forgive; Iu K 
And ſpare him, beauties! though kis Tovers mY | 
Be this at leaſt his'praife; be chis his pridey wt, — 
To force applaufe no modern arts are try d. A, 
Should partial ent- calls all his hopes confound, E 
He bids no trumpet quelt the fatal ſound. n 
Shou'd welcome fleep relieve the weaty wit, 4 0 i 
| He rolls no thundets o'er the drowfy pit, e Wee) „ 
No ſnares to captivate the judgment ſpreads; POT DD. < 
Nor bribes your eyes to prejudice your heads. FL 
Unmov'd, though witlings ſneer dnp rivals _ 
| Studious to pleaſe; yet not aſham'd to fail. 111 
He ſcorns the meek: addreſs, the ſupptiant my 
With merit reedleſs, and without it vain. a 
In reaſon, nature, truth, he dares e taſtes FIGS 
Ye fops be lan; und ye ta be juſt 
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CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, = 
WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK. pal ; 


$ OETS and painters, who Hom/tiarnee draw 
3 Their beſt and richeft ftores, have made this law 70 : 
That each ſhould neighbourly aſſiſt his brother, „ 
7 V vo 
| | TF4 3 
0 , . 7 | 9 
1 | 24 * Fa 5 5 A - 
4h | ; ; 5 | | 4 
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p. 7 
f ; e a 1 


* PROLOGUES, RILEY © 
- To-night, your inatchleſs Hogarth. gives the thought, 
Which from his canvas, to ee e - 
And who ſo fit to Warm the poet's: mind, | | Apt 

As he who pictur d morals and mankind? _ 264} ba 

- „„. 3 
Both labour for one end, by different means: hy abr 


N 


* 29 1 


Each, as it ſuits him, takes a ſeparate road, 
Their one great object, Marriage- a la. made, D 
Where titles deign with eita to have and hold. 1 
And change rich blood for more Fubftantial eh, | - 
And honour'd trade from intereſt turns e MW. 
To hazard happineſs for titled pride, "nels as 
The painter dead, yet ſtill he charm jhe eye: T7 alay 5 
While England lives, his fame. ean neyer . 2 
But he ho. firuts ii; kour 1 pon the Hage, Fan 
Can * extend, his fame for half an SS i 14 kr 
Nor pen nor-pgncil can.the actor ſave, . 2 5 | | 
The art, and artift, ſhare one . 
O let me drop one tributary tear fy N 
On poor Fack Fuga s grave, and Julit bier! 8 
Tou to their worth muſt teſtimony e Jet leaked 
Tis in 2 hearts alone their fame e Fan! live, , \ 
Still as the ſcenes + life will mift away, 5 
The ſtrong impreſſions of their art decax. 
Yoyr children cannot feel what you have knownz ira 
They'll boaſt of Pains and Cibbers of their on: 
| The greateſt glory: Gf our happy fer, 


Is to ba felt, and be approv'd de., Fm 27 OCT 
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WRITTEN ar * GARR ICK,. 


CHARACTERS of the EPILOGUE, 


|; Lord Minna, Mc. Dodd; Colonel Trill, "Mir. 
Sir Patrick Malo, Mr Moody; Wiſs 
Ms. Lusver, Mis. Lee; Firſt 


> 


* * 


3 1 CE N 1. Ab. Rs 
| Several Perſons at Cards, as difflrant Tables; among” 


the e C Tri, Lord Mänum, 152. Quaves, Ar 1M 


Col. Z. - ADIES; whthlewer ; 
r 3 | "a9. Lady. Paſs! .. < 6 


WH ns. LOR 1 Paſy! 
Col. T. Indeed-I can't, : 3 
wm W ele Mrs. Qu. T play in hearty; * 6 Bd 7, TS 5 

i n 7. Encore Y 

1 5. "What luck!! 8 1 

| ST, Wd. FO To-night at Drury- Landis play's - 
| A comedy, and toute nouvelle —a ſpade! 1 

Is not Miſs Crotchet at the play? | =_ 


"I... 1 0 ⏑. :!: . ..TN—— tf Sor nncr . — — K — — — —— 2 
. - 


A Y ©, 4.42 93 %, *% F * 


Y to 
4 
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PROLOGUE," 

Mrs. Au. My niece 
Has made a party, fir, to __ the piece. 
| At the Whift Table, 


Li. Min, 1 hate aplayhoaſe—Tramp—Ic makes me tek. 
* Lach. We re two o by honours, ma'am, 
| L Mis! And we th? odd tick. 
2 "Fog: 40 you know the author, colonel Trili? 
4 ci 28 know no poets, heav n be prais d! —Spadille! a 
5 KW 1285 In tell you who, my Lord! [1k ers my lord. 
551 La. Min. What, e again? 
. And dwell ſuch daring ſouls in Ittiè men?” 
Be whoſe it will, they down our throats will 


F 
| 


| '1 
| 0 Ib.. 1 


| . 
(cui T. 0, nb: — 1 have a Gab che ba- wen 
5 Fre s TWIN damn it. „N- 18 N ty 1 * r 
re 2g. O bravo, colonel! - Aud g bade. \\ 
IA. Min. And mine, by Jupiter. — W ve won the game. 
Col. T. Tom, * "oo love all mufic? 
. ee. 2. No, not * 
And naſty play: 
, - Ain Are fit for Goths and Vandals. 
7 Vp LK e the table and pay. 


* 


og: 1 
„ 


* Lug wo N 11. Piguet Table. 


. Pat. Well, faith and troth! that  Shaleſprare w was 
9227 1 8 no fool! 6 | 
Col. 7, 1 m lad N Fn on fir! 1—S6 es the pool ! 


Fab ti 2067 d tn e nn table, 
— *. 2 t 1 . » % 
6 ; k 5 a . 
4 „. 435i 440d Jud „ 7 
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PROLOGUES, we. 1t 
8 ON by the Colonel. 
I hate all their nonſenſe, 
Their Shakeſpeares and Fohn/ons, — 
Their plays, and their playhouſe, and bards: 
Tis finging, not ſaying; | 


6 


A fig for all playing, "4% 4 
But playing, as we do, at cards! e 
I love to ſee Jona & ‚ 
Am pleas'd too with Comus; 
Each well the ſpectator rewards. . 
So clever, ſo neat in 
Their tricks, and their cheating! 
Like them we would-fain deal our cards, 
Nr Pat. King Lare is touching! And how fine to ſee _ 
Ould aan To be, or not to be.“ 
What are your op'ras to Othello's roar? 
Oh, he's an angel of a blackamoor! 4 Y 
LA. M. What, when he choaks his wife ?— 
Col. T. And call'd her whore? ] 


Sir Pat. King Richard calls his horſe = ane" then 


Macbeth, 
Whene'er he wade away the 3. | 
My blood runs cold at every ſyllable. 
To ſee the dagger — that s inviſible, [All laugh, A 


Sir Pal. Lough. if you pleaſe, a pretty play — 


| Ld. Min. Is pretty. 
N Pat. And when there's wit Inte: 
Col. T. To be fure tis witty. 


| Ir Pat. I love the playhouſe now—ſo light and gays 


With all thoſe candles, they bare tab en 0 


9 PROLOGUES, Ke. 


| For all your game, what makes it fo much, 
<4 brighter? 8 : 
Col. 7. Pat out the lights, FP W 
LTI. Mis. Tis fo much lighter, 
Sir Pat. Pray do you mane, dirs, more man you expreſs: 
Col. 2 W | 
| Lad. Min. Eicher more or leſs. 
Mrs. 2x. An' t you aſham'd, Sir? I r Patrick. 
Sir Pat. Me! -I ſeldom bluſh, — _ 
For little Shateſpeare, faith! Pd take a puſh! 
24. A] News, news! here; comer” Miſs crotclet 
from the play. | 
Enter M/s Crotchet. 


Abs. Qu, Well, Crotchet, what's the news? 
Miſs. Cra. We've loſt the day. 


Col; T. Tell us, dear in. all you have heard and 
een. 
A Cro, I'm tir d 2 ir here take my capuckia? : 
I. Min. And isn't it damn'd Miſs ? 
Miſs Cro. No, my * not quite: 
But we fhall damn it. a | 
| Col. T. When? 
N N 5 Cro. To-morrow night. 
- There-is a party of us, alt of faſhion, .... , 
Reſolw'd to exterminate this vulgar paſſion: 
A playhouſe, what a place —I muſt forſwear i it. 
A A little miſchief only makes one bear it. 
Bauch crowds of eity folks! —ſo rude and 
pPreſſing! 
Wen £3; And their — fo hideouſly diſtreſſing! 
we] | Whene er 
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PROLOGUES, 1 3 


"Whene' er we hiſs'd, they frown'd and fell a ſwearing, 
Like their own Guildhall giants —fierce and ftaring; 
cn. T. What ſaid the folks of faſhion? Were they croſs? 
La. Min, The reſt have no more jugdment than my horſe. 
Miſs Cro, Lord Griml ay ſwore twas execrable ſtuff. 

Says one, Why ſo, my lord My lord took nat. 
In che firſt act, lord George began to doze, | 

And criticis'd the author through his noſe; 

80 loud indeed, that as his tordſhip ſnor'd, 

The pit turn'd round, and all the brutes encor d. 
Some lords, indeed, approv d the author's jokes. 
ILA Min, We have among us, Miſs, /ome fooliſh folks. 
Miſs Cro. Says poor lord Simper: Well now, to my mind 
The piece is good; — but he's both deaf and blind. 

| Sir Pat, Upon my ſoul a very pretty ſtory! 
And-quality appears in all its glory — 

There was ſome merit in the piece, no doubt; 

M/; Cro. O, to be ſure ! — if one could find it out. 
Col. 7. But tell us, Miſs, the ſubje& of the play. 
V Cro, Why, twas a marriage — yes, a marriage. Stay! 
A lord, an aunt, two fiſters, and a merchant — 

A baronet—ten lawyers —a fat ſerjeant — 
Are all produc'd —to talk with one another; 
And about ſomething make a mighty pother; 

They all go in, and out; and to, and frozj _ 
And talk, and quarrel —as they come and go— 

9 Then go to bed, and then get up — and then — 

ene ſhun ſcold, kiſs, —and go to bed again. 

| [All laugh- 

Such i is the en, judgment! Never nam „„ 
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| 4 * Would 5 you ever go $0 ſee a tragedy? 


. elde sss ber. 
Cl. 7. Oh, damn it! 


151. E. Dans it! x 
Of Lady. Dumm it! 


Miſs v. Damm it? 
| Ld. Min. Data it! 


N Sir Par. Well, faith, you fred your minds, and IN | 


Good night! 8 s too geod for me. [Going. 
Col. T.. Your — dear Bir r makes us 


0 Sir Pat, Laugh if you pleaſe ; but pray don't laugh too 


loud. LEEeit. | 
| RECITATIVE.. 
Cot. T. Now the Barbarian's | gone, Miſs, tune your 


tongue, 
And let us raiſe our ſpirits high with ſong! 


RECITATIVE. 


. Mi Cro. Colonel, de tout mon cur. — ve one 24 petta, 


Which "—_ ſhall join, and make it a daefto, - 
< REBCETATLV:E. 


; 1.4. Min, Bella Signora, & amico mio! | 


I too will join, and then We'll make a trio, — 
Col. T. Come all and join the full-mouth'd chorus, 


And drive all hn comedy before us! 


0 411 the Company * 2 n to the Prontof the Stage. 
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'PROLOGUES, be wo 
TH Miſs Cro. Never, never. "9 
Col. T. A comedy ? . I 
I. M. Never, ener, 8 
5 Live for ever! 
; Tweedle-dum and treedle- dee l 


., Gul, T. ILA. M. aud Miſs Cro. OE ELM 
Live far ever! 
had . Tweedle-dum and twreedle-dee L 
ce H Oo R |, EO.) 
OCR ee eee 
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ENGLISH MERCHANT. 


WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK. 
Extier Lady Alton * a Pals Sbatter following. 8 # 
oy Alton, 1 LL hear no move, thou wretch! —At- | z 
tend to reaſon! — - - . 


A woman of my rahk ! tis petty treaſon! © 

Hear reaſon, blockhead! reafon! — What is that ? 

Bid me wear pattens, and a high-erown'd hat! 

war t you be 28 What want you? What's your view? 
C 2 | ou 


N PROVOGUES &. 

Sartor. Humbly to ferve the runeful nine in you, — | | 
I muſt invoke you,— _. 

7 L. Alton. I renounce foch things; 


Not Phoebus now, but vengeance ſweeps the hogs 
My mind is diſcord all —1 ſcorn, deteſt 


| All human kind! von more than all the gelt. 


Salter. I humbly thank you ma'am, — but weigh the 
matter. ; 
L. Alton, I won't hear reaſon! and 1 hate yo Saiter. 
Myſelf, and ev'ry thing N 
Spatter, That I deryz. M 
You love a little miſchief, ſo do I; | 
And miſchief I have for you,— gin 
| L. Alton, How, where, when? | 
Will you ftab Falbridge | Pn 1 5 
Satter. Yes, ma' am with my pen. 
I. Alton. Let looſe, my Spaten, till to death you ve 
ſtung em, | he 
That green-ey'd monſter, fealouſy, among 1 5 
Spatter, To daſh at all, the ſpirit of my trade is, 
Men, women, children, parſons,. lords and ladies. 
There will he danger. 
L. Alton. And there ſhall be ay. | 


8 1 
' * 


Fd 


Take _ purſe, Spatter ! . [Gives it him. 
 Patter. In an honeſt way. | 
4 5 - [Smiles and takes it, 


L. Alton, - Should any led bent pn - PO 
* +. patter, Let them laugh that win! _ 
For all "wy 8 here $ ee s ſhin. 2 55 
8 | [Chinking the pure. 
L. Allen. 


PROLOGVES, e. 
Ln the Kill pov uy 
Hatter. My'am!. - © 
L Alter. My kindneſs meant 
To pay your merit with a monument. ö 
Spater. Your kindneſs, lady, takes away my 8 
We ll ſtop, with your goad leave, on this fide death, 
L. Altan. Ratac Ame lia, both in verſe and proſe: 
Your wit can make a nettle of à roſe. 
Salter. A ſtingiag· nettie for his Jonifhip's breaſt; 
And to my flars and defbes leave the reſt. * 
I'll make em miſerable, never fears TY 8 
Pout in a month, and part is half a year, | | 
I know my ges ins, and can truſt my plan; ? 
In rack » wants B60 wr os 728 
L. Alton, Thooks, A ue. Be bn, and 
beld! „ * 
Saiter. No qualms of conſcience with a purſe of gold; - 
Though pill'ries threaten, and though erabſticks fall, 
you's ace hag nn and all. 
N 8 


Lad Alon alone. 


Thus to the winds, at once, my cares 1 wan 

O 'tis à charming raſcal, this ſame Satter! 

His precious miſchief makes the ſtorm ſubſide! 

My anger, thank my ſtars! all roſe from pride. 

Pride ſhould belong to us alone of faſhion; 

And let the mob take love, that vulgar paſſion! p26: 

. Love, pity, tenderneſs, are only W 

| For poets, Abigails, and folks in trade; 1 
| C3 Some 


i PROLOGUES, e. 
Some cits about their feelings make a fuſs, 


How low lord Falbridge is! —He takes a wife, 
| Thinks marriage is a comfortable ftate, 


Do our lords juſtice, for I would not wreng zem, 


And ſome are better bred— who live with us; 
To love, and cheriſh, and be fix'd for life! 
No pleaſure like a vartuous tete- a- tete! 


There are not many ſuch poor ſouls among em. 
Our turtles from the town will fly with ſpeed, 
And P11 foretell the vulgar life they'll lead. 
With love and eaſe grown fat, they face all weather, 
And, farmers both, trudge arm in arm Wan 


Now view their ſtock, and in their nurs ry prattle, | 


For ever with their children, or their cattle. 
Like the dull mill-horſe in one round they keep; 


They walk, talk, fondle, dinę, and fall aſleep; 


Their cufiom always in the afternoon — þ. 
He bright as /, and She the chaſte ulli moon ! 
Walks wich their coffee, madam firſt begins, 
She rubs her eyes, his lordſhip rubs his ſhins; 
* ſips, and ſmirks; . Next week's our wedding-day, 
Married ſev'n years! — and ev'ry hour ( yawns) more 
% gay =” 


40 True, Emmy, 8 my lord) — the bleſſing lies, 


: «+ Our hearts in ev'ry thing (yawns) ſo freaparhizef®” | 
-- The day thus ſpent, my lord for muſic calls; 


He thrums the baſe, to which my lady ſqualls; 
The children join, which ſo delights thoſe Ninnies, 
Tha brats ben all dee ere, 3 


| 8 


— 


PROLOGUES/ 1. 


9 


What Wen this ner, fre, with . 
deſpiſing, 
That vulgar paſſion, ey, u thor Meg bt ee 1 74 
O no! — contempt 1 is ſtruggliug to burſt out. e 
Tu give it vent at _ ow; ered route. FLED | 
a n | " [Evie b. 


— 99 
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XV T WE 0 
R E 1 R i. 23 A Lo 
SPORKW BY. 80 HAVARD. 
. N ancient 3 when death approach d his bed, "21744 
Conſign'd to Pluto his devoted head; +4 
And, that no fiend mig hiſs, or prove uncivil, 9 
Wich vows and pray'rs he fairly brib'd Devil: , Y : 4 
Vet neither vows nor pray'rs, nor rich oblation, . 
Cou' d always ſave the finner from dam nation. | 4 
Thus authors, tott ring on the brink of fate, Ps 
The critic's rage with prologues deprecate +123 
Vet oft the trembling bard implores in vain, +14 
| The wit profeſs'd, turns out a dunce in grains: 4 
5 NDo plea can then avert the dreadful ſentence, e 
He muſt be damn'd . in fpite of all repentane. 2 
11 1 | Here "4 $4 
| 28 . 3 1 
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„% PROLOGUES, & 


This maxima the whole amel charge def 6 
: No Poet ſure was ever dull hy choice, e 


And now preſents ye with —2 Sea- ragout. 


And the deſert ſhall be a bloodleſs battle. 


And her red enſigns wave o'er the pale flow'rs of Front: 


The gen 'rous ſon ſhall emylate the five; 


| And r 
ell . EPI. . 


Hexe jndties ſecws from her Kraight line to va. 
No guilt attends a fa& inyoluntary; 


So pleads our Culprit in his own defence, |  ;| © | 
Yeu canust prove his dullnefs is — prepenſe. | 
He means to pleaſe. —He owns no other view; 


A diſh -howe'er you with his endeavours, 
Replete with a variety of flavours: _ 

A ſtout Hibernian, and ferocious cot, 
Tegerher boil in our enchanted pot; 
To taint theſe viands with the true fumet, 
He ſhreds a muſty, vain, French —martinet. 
This ſtale ingredient might our porridge marr 
Without fome acid juice of Eugliſb tar. 
To rouſe the appetite the drum ſhall rattle, 


£ 
” #; 


What heart will fail to glow, what eye to brighten, 4 
When Britain” 4 wrath arrous d begins to lighten? 
Her thunders roll her fearieſs ſons advance,  * 


Such game our fathers play'd in days of yore, 8 
When Euuard's banners fann d the Geilic ore; 
When Hou arm Zlize's vengeance hurbd, 
And Drake diffus d her fame around the world: 

Still ſhall that God-like flame your oy 


Her ancient ſplendor England ſhall — 
Oer diſtant realms extend her genial reign, 


. 
or 


Aus, ALLS WELL that ENDS WELL . Strrc fy 
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PROLOGUES, bee. 1 


E 7 1 NY 0 6 v * 


rob BY MISS MACKLIN.. —— 


1 E now T can with pleaſure look around. 
Safe as I am, thank bee. n Bog ground. 17 
In a dark dungeon to be ſtow d away, 
Midft roaring, thund'ring, danger and diſmay: 
3 d to fire and water, ſword and bullet — | 
> Might damp the heart of any virgin pullet 
I I dread to think what might have come to paſs, - - | 
Had not-the Britiſh Lion quell'd the os 4.— | 
By Champignon a wretched victim led | St 
_ Toccloifter'd cell, or more deteſted bod. vs 
* | "My days in pray'r and fafting I had ſpent: n TOP 
As nun, or wife, alike a penitent. | : 
His gallantry, ſo.confident and.eager, N 
Had prov'd a meſs of delicate foupe——maigre, 
To bootleſs longings I had fall'n a martyr: 
But, heav'n be prais d, the Frenchman caught a tartar, - 
Yet ſoft — our author's fate you muſt decree: - 
Shall he come ſafe to port, or fink at ſea? 
Your ſentence, ſweet or bitter, ſoft or ſore, 8 
Floats his frail bark, or runs it bump aſhore, ——— 5 
Ye wits above! reſtrain your awful thunder: A 
In his firſt cruiſe, were pity he ſhould founder, © 
2 85 (* an 
15 Salk from nene a7; „ N 3 
| Nor gulph, but —_ r * N below. 
199 Eq To thegite | 


=o  __PROLOGUES, . 
The 3 chiefs, ev'n Hannibal and Cato, E 


| 5 Have here been tam'd with pippin and potatog.. 
Our bard embarks in a more chriftian cauſe, 


He craves no mercy ; but he claims brolpaſe, - | 
His pen againſt the hoſtile French is drawn; 
Who damn him, is 0 Antigallican, f\ 

Indulg'd with fay'ring gales and ſmiling ſion: £ 
Hereafter he may haard a richer prize.  _ 
But if this welkin angry clouds deform, 
— [Looking rand te hf 
And eee eee th* approaching ftorm: 
| Should the nn how rs of hail redouble, ' » 
I the gall. _ 
Aud cheſe rough billows kiſs, en endo; 4 
He'll launch wo mare as fuck ell Ces of trouble 5 
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SPOKEN BY MR. GARRICK, 


un theſe'days of Juxury he" . 
A tale from Sparta's rigid ſtate can RO” 
If patriot plans a Britiſh breaft can warm; 0 5 


If kings, aſſerting liberty, can charm; NS 
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| PROLOGURS as 
| If virtue ill @ grateful ape weary 4a _— 
Check not, at Agi fali, the gen rous tear. - Wo: + N I 


He view'd his ſubje@s with a parent's * m. 
With zeal to ſave à ſinking people ſtroveg Har 
Strove their chang'd hearts with glory to inflame: 1 
To mend their morals; and reſtore their name: —— 
Till fn roſe with munder at her EE : 
Then mourn'd his country, perſever'd, and died, [ 
That country once for virtue was rever d; , SS [8 
Admir'd by Greecez by kaughty Afi fed. | 
Then Citizens and Soldiers were the ſamez . 
And ſoldiers heroes; for their wealth was fame. 4 
Then for the Brave the Fair reſerv'd her charms; 1 þ 
And feorn'd to claſp a coward in her arms, 


The trumpet call'd ; ſhe ſeiz'd the ſword and ſhield; BY 
Array'd in haſte her huſband for the fieldy © © * 3 } 
And, ſighing, whiſper'd in a fond embrace, r 
© Remember! death is better thaw diſgrace.” = 
The widow'd Mother ſhew*d her parting fon —_— 
The race of glory which his fire kad run. Td "KY 
66 My ſon, thy fight alone I ſhall deplore, $8 1 Hl 
Return victorious! —— of return no moret*”. | 1 , 
Wzile beauty thus with patriot zeal combin'd, | * 
And round the laurel'd head her myrtle twin'dg 1 
Whilſt all confeſt the Virtuous were the Great; | 1 
Fame, Valor, Conqueſt, gratd the andere bs _ 
Her Pow't congenial with her Virtue prew, _ 4 8 4 
And freedom's Banner o'er her Phalanx flewz z: 4 
But ſoon as Virtue drop'd her fick*ning head. = 4 


Fame, Valor, DOES Pow rand Freodont tld, | ] 


1 


= 
= 
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a4 PROLOGUES, Kb. 


/ - May this ſad ſcene improve each Briten heart! 
Rouſe him with warmth to act a Briton's part! 
Prompt him with Sparta nobleft ſons to vie 
To live in glory, and in freedom die! 


—— 


PROLOGUE 
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WAY To KEEP HIM, 


— 


SPOKEN 1 BY MR. HOLLAND. 


HEN firſt the 8 „ 
. With Gothic fury over - ran the ſtage, op | . 
Then \ prologues roſe, and ftrove, with varied art. 
= To gain the ſoft acceſſes to the heart; 8 
9 Through all the tuneful tribe th' infection fle, 
: And each great-genius—his petition drew; SIT 
=: In forma pauperis addreſs d the pit, | 
Wich all the gay antitheſis of wit. 
Their Tacred art poor poets own'd a crime; 
They figh'd ini fmile; —they bow'd in rhyme 
For x they all were forc'd to beg; 
And ev'ry Prologue was a wooden leg.” 
| Next theſe, a hardy, manly race appear A, 
. we knew no dulneſs, and no audience fear d. 


From a 


Judge if with art the mimic ſtrokes he | blen * 4 Ale 


From Nature's ſtore each curious tint they drew, 25 
Then boldly held the piece to public view. 
* Lo! here! exact proportion! juft defign! 
The bold relief! and the unerring line: 


„Mark in ſoft union how the colours ſtrike! Ft 
«+ Thisy: Shys, you prilh—oe this gan pughs to fike-” 


They bid defiance to the foes of wit, 
4 Scatter'd like ratſbane up and down the pit.“ 
Such Prologues were of yore ;—6ur bard. to-night - 
Diſdains a falſe compaſſion to excite, 1A 
Nor too ſecure your judgment would AY . 1 
He packs ne jury, — and he dreads no foes. e 
To govern here uo party can expect; 8 17 2 25 Ne 
An audience will preferve its own reſpedt, | 1 
| Yet premature, nor grown up to full age 4 "os r 
His little group uncenſur d walk'd the ſtagd 
His tablet to enlarge his hand he tries, 3 
And bids his canvaſs glow with various dyes, _ 
Where ſenſe and folly mix in dubious ſtrife, 
Alternate riſe, and ſtruggle into life. 


w 


If amicable light and ſhade contend; IT 
The mental features, if he trace. with Kü u 
— Sce the piece firft —then damn it {you I bo 46 
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PROLOGUES, &c. 


E * 1 I. 0 8 V = . 
1 8 eee > 
LYING. VALET. Bk 


8yOKEN Br, un. GARRICK., 


HAT Pm 2 bing rogue, you all agree: J 

| And yet look round the world, and you will ſee 

| And many more, my betters, He as faſt as me. = 
Againſt this vice we all are ever railing, 1 

And yet, ſo tempting is it, ſo prevailing,  _-- 

You'll find but few without this uſeful Age. 3 

Lady or Abigail, my lord or Nil, 

The Jye goes round, and the ball's never Rill, 

My lies were harmleſs, told ta ſhew my parts; 

And not like thoſe, when tongues belye their hearts, 

In all profeſſions you will find this flaw; ; 

And in the graveſt too, in phyfic and in law, 

The gouty . ſerjeant cries, with formal pauſe, _ 

Jour plea is good, my friend, don't ſtarve the cauſe,” 

But when my lord decrees for t'other fide, 

Your coſts of ſuit convince you——that he 1 Id. 

A doctor comes with formal wig and face, 

Firſt feels your pulſe, then thinks, and knows your caſe, 

LVour fever's flight, not Jang'rous, I aſſure you; 


„ Keep warm, and repetatur kali Sir, will eure 
ty you,” 


* — 


. 


Around 


| 


'PROLOGUES, wer mh. 
Around the bed; next day his friends are crying: l 
The patient dies, the doctor's paid for lying. 


The Poet, willing to ſecure the pit, 
Gives out, his play has humour, tafte, and wit: 


The cauſe comes on, and, while the judges try, 
Each groan and cateall gives the bard the ye. 
Now let us aſk, pray, what the ladies do: 
They too will 6 a little entre nous. | 


. " Lord!” ſays the prude (her face bekind-her fn) | 


% How can our ſex have any joy in man 
« As for my part, the beft could n&er deceive me, | 


4 And were the race extinct, twould never-grieve me: 


4 Their fight is odious, but their touch —O gad! 
« The thought of that's enough to drive one mad. 
Thus rails at man the ſqueamiſh lady dainty, 

Vet weds, at fifty-five, a rake of twenty. 


The courtien's promiſe, the rich wvidow's cries, n 
And patriot's zeal, are ſeldom more than es. 
Sometimes you'll ſee a man behhe his nation, 

Nor to his eountry ſhew the lea relation. 120 


In ſhort, a Saus intrigues, a lover's fighs, N 


For inftance now ——— Fy 1 


A ſober German, or a Spaniard brave, 


An Engliſbman, a coward, or a ſlave. 


A cleanly Dutchman, or » Frenchman grave, . 4 
Mine, though a fi6bing, was an honeſt artet: 2 


1 ſerv'd my maſter, play d a faithful part: 
Rank me not therefore mongſt the lying crew,- | A 
For, l my tongue was falſe, my heart was trac. 


WM» PRO: 
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Aud ſubmit to ih pit our cauſe of difleations] 


„ PROLOGUES,' e. 
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He. oi theſe hat Kates, bene bon b 


* 
7 4 
Dp. 47 


To contradiee Os wk * Me n we ; A 
For the will of a'wiſ is always her on. 
He. No, Sir, far once, In g my — 1 


ESL 
He. L ge! toe te pit is ove e el. . 
Ladies,” „% eo PER 
Sie. d 3 claim the 1 
Gentlemen, my.knſband u Pane Mad a ene, 
Where che * lies? twixt e | A brave; 


Ec 4 W IRS 
You would pleaſe to:decide; and e 
=—— — Hem! Hem! - 9 e ans. en. 

After Plutarti of Nome and Firgitof W mz | 
And Hiads, and Tucide, and n ET re A} 
| I boldly affirm, deny it who can, Rd 461 
That in laughter conſiſts the trye eſſence FF: man. 
Whitft my huſband — -* © 


He. 


AE M7 SAY as 
D_ Ld A 
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PROLOGUES, ke. ERS 


He. Nay; pray let me ftate my own caſe, 
And Tl ka it as clear as the noſe in your es, | 
That hifling in man preſeryes the firſt place. 
Jo begin then with critics; — Tis their —_ bliſs, | 
Than to laugh, don't you find it more pleaſing to bin? 
| In this all greez — Fews? Tnfidels 1 . Turks!” - . 
Hie. T grant it, ſweet Sir, —if you Bein at your 3 
| x works. Ke 4 ; — 
vet even gainſt that Fre: 2 potent bjedties; ; 155 
I | Forev'ry rule ftill has its exception ; 5 5 J 
f Though they hiſs'd at your farces, your PE. * =Y . . 
At your tragedy ſure they laugh'd hearty; enough. - i 
And again, Mr, Wiſeman, regard. the world round, 
"Tis in mankind alone that laughter is found; - _ |, If 
Whilſt your fav'rite hiſſing, ſage Sir, if you pleaſe, - 
Vou enjoy but in common with ſerpents and geeſe. 
She. And oe you + tis no time to aien- 


O critics!. 5 ee this to reſeiable? 
Ae. Not a jot; in this place, in of gular ws 
| Of bad poets. and players to reform the abuſe. ,. 

In the practice, kind Sirs! were I fit to adviſe, 

Ihue hifling like geeſe I would have you dee, 8 8 
And copy the ſerpent, — be ſubtle and wiſe, 44 
But free from his venom. Well, Sin What @ 1b. 78 $4 
Is your judgment ———_ - 4 


. She. Lara wait ll the end of the vy: 1 

In the progreſs of that we ſhall eafily find. Rt. - 
Whether laughing or hiſſing is moſt to heir mind. = 
„Fe. I'mfure they will hiſs, 1 af 


Ste, And 1 3 8 5 —— 
hope they'l e } 
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| WRITTEN AND: SPOKEN BY MR. GARRICK. | 


i the Charatter if a Duke Poet. 


* Lak alt hall out——all that 1 kaow and feels | 

| I will by heav'n—to higher pow'rs appeal | — 

=. Behold a bard1—no author of to-night - 

3 | No, ao, — they can't {ay that, with all their ſpight: 
3 my I (looking e e re OR 


| * . - Your poets, players, managers and all! — + | 
1 Theſe fools within here, ſwear that I'm in liquor — 
My paſſion warms me— makes my utt'rauce thickerg== 


I totter too — but that's the gout and pain,. 
French wines, and living high, have been my bane.— 
From all temptations-uow, I wiſely ſteer ne; 

Nor will I ſuffer one fine woman near me. 

And thix I ſaerifice, to give you · pleaſure — | 

For you Tre res my brains, —and here's the treaſure ?. 

= ulli aut a mannſeript. 

=. A treaſure this, of profit and delight! 
=_— Sad all thrown by: for this damn d Quffto-nightt— | 
7 This is a play would water ev? ry eps} — , 
If I but Jock upon't, irfmakes me cry: 


This 


1 


"Ya ox, HO 


PR OLOGUE'S, te. | 25 : 
his play would tears from blood-ſtain'd rome adder an} | 
And melt the bowels of hard hearted law! | l 
Would fore and aft the ftorm-proof ſailor rakez— r 1-4 
Keep turtle eating aldermen awake! l — | 
Would the cold blood of ancient maidens thrill, ; 1 
And make ev'n Roy younger tongues He ſtill. 19 f | | 
This play not ev'n ner would refuſe, — | _ 
* heav'n but giv" n 'em any brains to chuſe — | 
| [Puts wp his . 
Your bard to-night, bred up in ancient ſchool, | | 


AF 


* 


— 


Defigns and meaſures all by critic rule; 

Mongſt friends — it goes no farther, — He's. a 8 | 
So very clailic, and ſa very 'dull— 4 
His deſert iſſand is his own dear ſkull :: 

No ſoul to make the play-houfe ring, and rattle, _ : 
No trumpets, thunder, ranting, ſtorms, or battle! 

But all your fine poetic prittle-prattle. LM 

The plot is this. —A lady's caſt away — 
Long before the beginning of the aye? Js 
And they are taken by a fiſherman, - n 


The lady and the child—— tis Bays's plan — 
So on he blunders. He's an Tri — 4 
"Tis all alike —his comic ſtuff I mean g © JF 
I hate all humour —it gives me the ſpleen; * 
So damn'em both, with all my heart, unfight, unſeen. | 
But ſhould you ruin him, ftill I'm undone— a 
Pre try'dall ways to bring my Phoenix on- + | 
| l [Showing his Play a. ö 
Flatter L ee bm wy r le AM | 1 
Can cut and flaſh— indeed I cannot bribe; 
_ hit __—— you to ſubſcribe. 


32 PROLOGUES,. c. 
Be kind ye boxes, galleriers, and pit — | 
"Tis but a crown a piece, for all this wit: 
All ſterling wit — to puff myſe I hate — 
You'll ne'er ſupply your wants at ſuch a rate! 
"Tis worth your money, I would ſcorn to wrong Yes 
You: ſmile conſent mice 11 ſend my hat among ye. 

. +. [ Going, he returns. 

[ 80 Se beyond all praiſe your 3 ſwell!_ 

4 | Not my own tongue, my gra-ti-tude can tell — 

s #- « A little n, in dee well.: r 
N Ha 5 e 


—— ; 
—S P R 0 * 0 5 2 5 Wy . 
= i — 21 uk 25 ho |: | 
ee 0: nth 


UR Rtedfaſt bard, ee ae 
Still bad his muſe, * At audience find, thegh few 

Seorning the judgment of a trifling age, 
To choicer ſpirits he bequeath'd his page. 
He too was ſcorn'd, and to Britannia's ſhame, 

She ſcarce for half an age knew Milton's name. 
But now, his fame by ev'ry trumpet blown, 
We « on his deathleſs trophies raiſe « our own. — 
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PROLOGUES, . 33 


Nor art nor nature did his genius bound, 
Heav'n, hell, earth, chaos, he ſurvey d around, _ 
All things his eye, through wit's bright empire thrown, | 
Beheld, and made what it beheld his own, 8 

Such Milton was: Tis ours to bring him forth, 
And yours to vindicate neglected worth. | 
Such heav'n-taught numbers ſhould be more than reed, 
More wide the manna through the nation fpread, 
Like ſome bleſs'd ſpirit he to- night deſcends,  _ 
Mankind he viſits, and their ſteps deftiendsy 29 


Through mazy errors dark perplexing wood, 4 


Points out the path of true and real good; 

Warns erring youth, and guards the ſpotleſs mail '. 

From ſpell of magic vice, by reafon's aid. 
Attend the ftrainsz and ſhould ſome meaner m. 

Hang on the ſtyle, and clog the nobler lays, 


Excuſe what we with trembling hand ſupply /, ix 


To give his beauties to the public eye; 
His the pure eſſence, ours the groſſer mean, 


Through which his fpirit is in action ſeen, 

Obſerve the foree, obſerve the flame divine; © -* IL 

That glows, breathes, acts, in each harmonious lines" © 
Great objects only ſtrike the gen'rous heart; 212 oy 


Praiſe the ſublime, o'erlook the mortal part; 
Be there your judgment, here your candour ſhewn; 


% 


— 8 is our N wiſh h were none. A 
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8 P o ou E'S, be. 


: The mealy fop, that tefkating cops 


* b 1 th a 0 4 * 
e eee, cy a dof. HE 


55 Mrs Crave, in the Dreſs of EvrnoerxE, | 
with the, WAND Er. 


b "* ” ” 
of 2 2 28 I A n, ; 7. AY 


\ © M E criie, er Bm decei vd, will aſk, .* 
% What 1 means this wild, this allegoric _ +> 


. Beyond all bounds gf truth this author ſhootsz 
« Can wands or cups transform men into brutes? : 
« Tie * ſtuffl“ And 9 true; 1 


y, | 4 
How quick the. changoifngm beau mary: nr 
But o' er the in/e# ſhowld'the Bus prevail, . 1 
eee length of tail, 
One ftroke of this®, as Cupi#'s arrow, 28 
Turns the e eee, Greta 7 e 
Nay, che cold prude becomes a ſlave to love, - - N 
Feels a new warmth, and cooes a billing dove. 

The fly coquette, whoſe artful tears beguile ' 


- VUnwary hearts, weeps a-falſe.crocodile. - .. 
Dull poring pedants, ſhock'd at truth's keen light, urg 


Turn moles, and plunge again in friendly night; \ 
Miſers grow vultures of rapacious mind, | a 
Or r wore than — they devour their Fan; 

| * The Wand. TY 

NG 1 Flatt'rers 


4 yas email ann Hts 4 hes lread'amea . 
1 bo Wenruan i Marchryys. 2 2 
4 


un rers e daa erveging on the Ca > hap oat 
Wich ev'ry changing colour changing round. 
The party-fool, beneath his heavy load, 
Dumigen a driven aſs through dirty road. 
_ While guzzling ſots, their ſpouſes ſay, are hogs; | 
And ſnarling critics, authors, ſwear, are dogs. 


But to be grave, I hope we've prov'd at leaft, - 2 
Mie Halb, 8 83 


eee | 
* * 0 boi 0 6 * 
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JROLOGU ES F . bare. mournful 
e eee | UTE 

As takes =—wwh.belai chedendat tel: oF. 

Whoſe doleful march may ſtrike the harden'd. mind, © 

And wake its feelings . far the dead - behind. 

Triekt out in black thus actors try their art, 

To oP that rock of rocks — the critic's heart, PI, 

| no pilfer'd ſcenes from France we ſhew. 

5 ele- Dell, sir; — from top t io toe. 
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W _PROLOGOUHNS as, 
Though coarſe the colours, and the hand unſkilPd, 
From real life this little cloth is fill d. 


The hero is a youth, — by fate deſign m 4 
For culling fimples, — but whoſe ſtage - truck mind, 5 


Nor. fate-could rule nor bis indentures bind. 


A place there is where ſuch young Quixets — 

Tis ealbd the SpOUTING- CLUB; a glorioust 

Where prentic'd-kings — alarm the gaping ſtreet! I: 

There Brutus ftarts and ſtares by midnight taper; 

Who all che day enacts —a woollen-draper, 

There Hamlet's ghoſt ftalks forth with doubl'd fiſt, 

Cries out with hollow voice, — lit, lift, O lift, 

And frightens Denmark's prince—3 young I 

The ſpirit too, clear'd from his deadly white, 

Riſes — a haberdaſher tu the fight? _ | 

Not young aitorneys— have his rage withſtood, | 8 

But change their pens for truncheons, ink for Blood; | 

And (ſtrange reverſe!)—die for their country's good. | s 

Through all the town this folly you may trace; 

Myſelf am witneſs — tis no recent caſe. 

I've further proofs,” eould-ye but think 1 wrong ye; 
— cound— ou'll find de 8 ouths am 

ta hs e Spouting 1 770 

To-theck theſe RG 0 4 their laurels crop 1 ; 

To bring em back-to-reaſon— and their ſhop, 

To galſe a laugh was all our author's imm 

And if he ſhuns contempt, —he Neale not fam. 

Indulge this firſtling.— Let h Begin, ei 2 

Nor nip him in the budllings of hs finn en * 

... youths—Fack, Dich, Tp, Wil, 
Who hotd the balance, 1 gild the Pilz l 


1 23 4 


* 


PR O'LiO/GVE'S, be. * 0 

or you, who to the ladies make your court, . 3 

And while you fimper, nip an ineh too _—_ 185 7 

Quit not the ſubſtance for an idle ſhades ang 71 | | 17 i 1 

Stick to the tule of three, and mind your 2 WEN id 
But hark! I'm call'd — be warn'd by what 8 ſee; 5 

Oh! ſpout no more = farewel! ee my 8d 12/567 "i 
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WRITTEN And SPOKEN BY MR. GARRICK. 4, 


1 K E fam ' d La Mancha's knight; who, EUR 
hand, i 

Mounted his ſteed to . cb enchanted r 

Our Quixote bard ſets forth a monſter-taming, 5 

Arm'd at all points, to fight that hydra — gaming. 

Aloft on Pegaſus he waves his pen, a BY 

And hurls defiance at the caitiff's den, 

The firſt on fancy'd giants ſpent his rage, 

But this has more than windmills to engage. 

He combats paſſion, rooted in the ſoul, . . 

Wboſe pow'rs at once delight ye and controul / 3 

Whoſe. magic bondage each loft ſlave enjoys, | I 
Nor wiſhes freedom, though the ſpell deſtroys; Y 


- 


„ PR OLOGUES gc 


To ſave our land from this. Magicians — war 0 


And reſcue maids and matrons from his arms, 
Our knight poetic comes. — And ok! OY . 
This black Zychanter's wicked, e bewane! 

His ſubtle poiſon dims the brighte& eyes, 


And at his 3ouchy each grace Cs + La 


Love, gentleneſs, and joy, to rage give . 


Aud the ſoft doue becomes a bird. of prey... . * 5 
May this our bold advent' rer break the TMs 
And drive the dzmon to his natiye hell! . 1 | 


Ye ſlaves of paſſion, ar ye dyes of chance, 255.5 
Wake all your pow'rs from this deſtructive trance! 
Shake off the ſhackles of this tytant vice: 
Fear other calls than thoſe of cards and dice: 

Be learn earn'd is nobfer atts than arts of play, 
And other debts than thoſe, of honour e wy 0 5 Ro 
- No-lotger-live inferrfible to frame, . 


| Loft to your country, families and fame. we 8 


Com d our romantio muſe this work atekieve, 
| Wov'd there one honeſt heart in Britain grieve? ? 


x 


'# 


TY attempt, though Wild, would not in Vain be made 
If . honeſt. hand wou ſend its aid, | 
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e hay 3h "9p 0 if 'T Al E 4:7 3 
EARL "oF CITTEY 5 


| {SPOKEN BY, us ei. 


JEWS! pan! __ le, rare — . 
5 wall know it— Us 


Tre got intelligence about our poet! 8 3 
Who do you think he is? —— Fou II never e „ 1 
An i Brictlaper, neither more nor lee. 
And now the fecret's out, you cannot wonder, | 
That in commenting bard he made z blunder. 3 
Has he hot left the better for the worſe, * 3 | 
In quitting folid brick for empty verſe? | 5 
Can he believe th example of old Ben, 15 8 *\... 
Who chang {like him) the trowel for the pen, 
Will in his favour move your critic bowels? IG 
You rather wiſh, more poets? 3 5 
Our man is honeſt, ſenſible, and plain, "4% 
Nor has the poet made him pert, or vain: „ p 
No beau, no courtier, nor conceited youth; 1 
But then, ſo rude, he always /heaks the truti: 7 0 
I told him he muſt flatter, learn addreſs, 
And gain the heart of ſome rich patroneſs: 
"Tis ſhe, ſaid I, your Jabours will reward, 
| _Uf you but join. the. bricklay'r with the bard;, 3 
5 | E 2 e 


„„ Went PR OL OGUES) be. 


As thus. Should ſhe be old and worſe for wear, | 
You muſt new-ca/e her, Front her, and per 
If crack'd in fame, as ſcarce to bear a touch, 
You cannot-uſe your trowel then too much; 

In ſhort, whate'er her morals, age, or ſtation, . 
Plaifeer : avhite-weſb in your dedication. 8 7 "uh, 
Thus I advis'd. — But he detefts the plan: 


I What can be done, with ſuch a imple man? 


A poet's nothing worth and nought zvalling, . 
Unleſs he II furniſh, where there 1 is A e I + Py 1 s 
Authors in theſe 8058 times are made and used,. 


To grant thoſe favours nature has refus'd. . | fl 5 | 
0 Tat 36% ! 

If he won't fb, what bounty c can he 1 r 

Mi e pay for what we Want; not what we have, ITN ni 


„ 


Our ſex will always with a little mare. m.. ler 
„ he'll not bend his, heart 70 this. hig duty, ont ad ect | 

Aad ſell (to who will buy) wit,. honour, beautys, n |; 
Ihe bricklay'r ſtill for him the proper trade is, 12—— 2 
Too rough to deal with gentlemen and tie. pale 
In port — they 11 all avoid him and neglect him, 


Unken that * um will e Ns n * 


Nay though of ev "ry bleſſing we have ſtore, ada W n 
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outs Enter Canter is Fine” _m | 


("IR 
4 + 0 13 


) | - 
0 - 
| — Smart, 0 * 


v T are oy fore he has: e 
Cant. Certain. 22 
Smart, I'm damn'd glad on't. For now we ſhall 


have a laugh nenn en it does not 


f Ä ˙ ͤův Cn 1 
Can. Not a farthing. F ä 8 
Smart. D'you know his ſcheme? 4 . "4 
Cank. Not I. But is not the door of the Lande Thea 

tit open; 12 5 ONES 1 | 1 
Smart. Pt Who i is ; tha fellow that ſeems to | ſtand. WE 

centry there? = 
.Cank. By. bis ratter'd ab and meagre vie he: | 

muſt be one of the troop. 5 
n BY u. him. Hale, Mr, — 


14 Pet? L445 426 
TT KX Enter Pha le.. 
1979 1301 i? 


"What, is there any thing ring wore the e 9 
* Pear. A — | 
5 E > 3: Smar 4. | 


— 
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48 PROLOGUES, Ke. 


Smart. Of what? 8 
Pear. A new piece, s | 
Smart. Footgs? | 5 Kl 
d r | ot 
B Cant. Is he there??? 
Bear. He is. 


Smart. Zouns, get's go aild ſee what be is about. 
Cant. With all my heart. 
| Smart. Come, Hong then. 482 aui LExeuni. 


Enter Foote and an Accor. 
V 


Foote, Sir, this will never do; you muſt get rid 4 n 


your high notes, and county cant. Ob, tis the —— 
E hs | ANES2 3-3; | 

wor” 20 0 Ty 
— 4 Bali, Smart and 8 01 FEY 


* 


e amart. Ha, ha, ha! what, hard at it, my i 
- Here's your old friend Canter and 1 beret * a Per- 
Well, and hey, what i is Your plan? 47 gba be: &1 


0 5 


2 


- p 


* 


Foote. Plan? 5 5:49 120M 4» 
„. what are your 1 Give your 
8 groupe; how is our cloth fill dl! ?: 4 

Foote, Ch ers! ain 


. - "Smart, Ay. — Come, come, communicaté. What, | 
man, we will lend thee a lift. I RON 2 damn'd fine 
original for thee, an aunt of my own, jut come from 
the North, with the true Newcaſtle bur in her throat; 
and a fioſe and a chin, —T am afraid the is not well 


k enough known: but I have a remedy for that. II bring 
ber the firſt night of your — place her i in a conſpi- 


. * 


cuous 
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PROLOGUES, Ke. 43 : = 
euous ſtation, and whiſper the ſecret to the whole hoüſe- 
Det inden, wont i It 1004 a ig 

Foote, Oh, delicious! * <2: _ $A 
Moen hoes don't name me. For if ſbe Imakes me J 
for the author, I ſhall be. Lat of WW >. N 
burp. 1166 d SIVVEY 2 ara * 1 
Foote. hc pawn dies me. But J ſbou'd — } 


8 uncle Tom a better character. sha r if Tom - $ 
: - Smarf, What, the politician?.. , 2gror0 ref | ; 
. Foote, Aye; that; every day, after dinner, as n 1 


ns the cloth. is remov'd, fights the battle of Minden, bat-; 
ters the French with cherry- ſtones, and 1 3 
þ | the hanks of the Niles in & tas of ſpilt-pont. . | . 
fy Smart. Oh, damn it, he'll do. $113 28" wing 
Ppote. Or what ſay you to vour#uher-inJaw „ Sir 
Timothy? who, though as broken-windet as 4 Hounſlow 
paoſt-horſe, is eternally. chaunting a ballads; 
Kata tore cara higlia. | an 
f | Smart, Admirable! by heanns!—Haye you got em ? | 
| . Foote, No. % Note ©: 5. 


Smart, Then in with fem, my boy. 1 3s Fade > 
| Foote. Nat one. 31 29:32 9 | Srl fa 3: 
Smart. Prythee why not?.. > v1 
| Foote. Why look'e,. Smart, thou Marks in hb; : 
language of the world, my friend, yet there ED . 2 
you, I'm fure, love better than any. body. og | 
Smart, What's that ? 13 . W. x as 17 
. Foote, Miſchieef . TOY M. ©f F 
y Weng. Ne, Nee In d 543 1 „tet 109 
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ate. How now am I fure that you, who ſo readily 
give up your ä e We 
me? 
ent. 1 . 
an. Why, as foon Hep he bog to cir- 
culate a little ſucceſsfully, my mouth is ſtopp's in 2 
minyts, ' by the elamour of your relations, —— Oh, dam 
me — tis a ſhame ! —it ſheuld not be F-—— people of 
diſtinction brought upon'the ſtage And fo out of com- 
plient'ta your-coufine, I em to be beggar d for treating 
ae your faut, at # erer | 
requeſt. -- 

Smart. FOE yo hab 1 won'd be hen a dog? 
What the devil, then, are we to have rg 8 
| Giro vs the actors however. WOE 5 85 
_ Roots, Ob, that's tale. Befides, I think they 22 
_ off all men, E N (4.0 
Smart. How ſo? 

Moa. Becauſe, e 
profeſſion, you, at the ſame time, injure their pockets» 
| Now, as to the other gentry, they have providentiatly 
ſomething befides their underftanding to rely on; and 
ey can receive is, that che whole town 
is then diverted with what N was only the amuſe- 
went of privat e parties. Sh 

Canter. Give us then a national port: * Sotchma 
or an Triſbman. 

Foote, If you mean merely the dialet of the two 
countries, I can't think it either a ſubje& of fatire or 
r; it is an accidental unhappineſs, for which a 
man 


> 
0 


4 


e 0 N | \ 
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man is no more aceountable, than the col our of his Hair. 
Nou affectation I take to be the true comic object. If, 
indeed, a Nortli-Britan, ſtruck with a; ſcheme of 
reformation, ſhould advance from the banks" of i the 
Tweed, to teach the Engliſh: the true pronunciation of 
their own language, he Would, I think, merit your | 
laughter: nor would a. Dublin mechanic, Who, from 
heading the Liberty- boys in a ſkirmiſh on Ormond Quay 
ſhould think he had. a, right itq- preſeribe military laws 
to the firſt eee an, _ died al ine 
object. da Yr Lad.” | 
(Retiree terns e ai a 
- Foote, If you mean that the, (Pony uf nM „ 
Cants, or the partial principles of a ſiggle ſeoundrel, are 
to ſtand as characteriſtical marks of à whole country; 
your pride may produce 2 laugh, but, believe , it 
| at the expence of your underffanding · a Nr | 
5 Cant. Heydey, what a ſyſtem is here l. Laws for 
| ties! ad ag, (gy fits infra eee | 1 
may laugh with propriety ? ie | 
Foote. At an old beau, 2 ſuperanuated. 5 3: 74 
military coward, a ſtuttering orator, or a,gouty 4 5 
In ſhort, whoever affe&ts to be what he F 3 or apo +4 
to be what he ne in an phy gently the poet . 
and your mirth. 6 nc wad - 1 
Smart. Pſha, 1 a "know what you mean by your is | 9 
nots, and cannots — damn d abſtruſe Jargon. Ha, Canter * 5 
Cank., Well, but if you. will not give us -parſongs,, © | 
let. us have, things. Treat u with 0 modern amour, 
and a tate intrigue, or a- 
# "Foote, tes 


— 
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bete. And fo amuſe the public ear at the Expence ; 
| af prixviny pense You muſt excuſe me. | 
unt. And with theſe eine, vonerrecd to fte 

en this pot? 

"3+ Santis e l won't Wo, tele be plain 

_ youſt and/boil'd of the theatres will never do at this 
table. We couſt-have high ſeaſon d A ad rick 

| gy. Wet £1 

poke. Why, 3 Wow of defer, 1 CY 
Fe Bye palm.” | 
Smart, Your bill of of fave 3 

| Foote, What think eee en en 
Oratoes, who, though at deelar d eqmity with common 
ſenſe, have the agjiveſs to poiſon the principles, and at 
the fame time A pe ery half our bus ran 
ſallow-lubjetts? | 


Cank. Have © pe" bree ground! Ladore | 
eum ſuevii, you know. 63 | 
= Now 1 look upon it in 4 ek e 2 
confider theſe gentlemen in che ligbt of public perfor- 
mers, like myſelf; and whether we exhibit at 7o/ten- 
ham-court, , re Foes: onr paper 10 the ms 
Cn. Why, indeed if it be coafdent— 8 
Foote. Nay, more, I muſt beg leave to affert, lie: 
ridicule is the only antidote againſt this pernicious poi- 
ſon. This 1s a madneſs that ment can never cure: 
and thould a. little wholefome ſeverity be applied, per- 
fecution would be the immediate cry: where then can 
we have recourſe, but to che conic muſe? | * 
N qe 
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the archneſs and ſeverity of her ſmile may redreſs an 


evil, that the laws cannot reach, or reaſon reclaitn, 


| Cank. Why, if it does not eure thoſe already diſtem- 
per d, it may be a means to ſtop the infection. : 


Bet how. is your ſeheme:conduftod? 7 5 2 


K Ho Of what you may judge. We are juſt going 


| upon 2 repetition of the . he ſhould * have 


your opinion. 
Smart. We will give. it vou. 


Foote, One indurgence: : as you ge Elbe, 1 


4 


think, I need not beg, that, as from neceſſity, moft of 


my: peformets ate ne, you wif alfow br their ine2pe- 
rience, and encourage their A 
Srure: Bue reafortfile; ., % 


Foote,” Come, then, prompter, beyitr, 


Pear. Lord, Sit, we are alf are K Res 


| Foote, What's the matter? Tees 


Pear. Mrs, O Selene has returt x Py POR of ue 


- bawd; ſhe ſays the is a gentlewoman, anck it would de 
a reflexion on her N 6.00 ee | 


Foote... Indeed | GIL oh 


Pear, If it had been only 2 white, ayr the; Foul. 


not have minded it; becauſe no lady need'be ahamed 
of doing that. | 


TFoöoote. Well, there is no kelp * ir; but tlie ger 
tlemen muſt not be difappointed. Wen, In do the * FE 


racder er 1 
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= pomes of your gar erat Sj? 


Au. D W 

{A great man's promiſe, when his pan is ſery'd!_ 

B Capans on promiſes wou'd ſoon be ſtarx de IN N 
Nie, en myſelf aloe, LIl now l:; 
B I've a thriving traffic in my eyr eis 
E | Near the mad manſions. of Moorfields I'll — 8 
Friends, fathers, mothers, fiſters, ſons; and all, | 


Shut up your ſhops, and liſten to my n 
With labour, toil, all ſecond means diſpenſe, 


And live a rent-charge upon Providence, Wy 
Prick vp your ears; à ftory now II gell, 
Which once a widow, and her child beſel, 

1 "knew the mother, and her daughter well; 
Poor, it is true, they were; but never 1 
For whatſoe'er they aſk'd, was always granted: 

One fatal day, the matron's truth was tryd, 
She wanted meat and drink, and fairly cry'd. | 7.) 

| Child, 


3 
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child. Mother, you er)?! 
| | Moths; Oh, child, rer potiho bread, 

Chit, What matters that ? Why Providence ant 

dead! 8 

Wich reaſon good, this truth the child might 9574 
Pur ert kante in, at hoch, chat very day, 
Bread, greens, potatoes, and a leg of mutton, | 

A better fute #4 table tiger Was par B: 
Ay, chat might be, ye try, with ole poor ft; 
But we ne'er Had à faſher for the tolls, 
And d'ye defttte it? How ye * your ways? 
In paſtinits,” ptofipatity, And pla 4 
Let's go ſee Foote? ahi, bl : 
Old-Nick will foot! a Football make of him! hs 
For foremoft tows in'fide-loxes you ,,,, T | 
Think you to meet with aa. Boten above? © 2 
Where gigtiny girls and potrdet'd fops may fit, 1% 
No, you will al be crahm'd into the * 
And croud thi houfe for Satan's beneflt. MG 
Oh! what you fl ver? Well, 46 10 ns, ha, wie 
Drop, to atotie, your money a tue dot, 7 
And, if I 1 rn give ir ts ere. 
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25372 not 
OLD is the wan N in | this nicer age, 1 


Preſumes to tread the ehaſte corrected ſtage. 
Ned! with gay tinſel arts we can no more 
\Conceal the want of Nature' 8 ſterling 90e. 4 


Our ſpells are vaniſh'd, broke our magic ma, 4x4 of 
That us'd to waft you over ſea and land. 


A 


Before your Jight the fairy people fade, we oy 


The Dæmons fly. —— The ghoſt itſelf is ha. 
In vain of martial ſcenes the loud alarms, "iT 
8 mighty prompter thund' ring out to arms, . / 
The playhouſe poſſẽ clatt'ring from, afar 3; , Th . 0 7 
The cloſe wedg d battle, and the din of Nr. u 2 Un 
'Now ev'n the ſenate ſeldom. we convenes  {,- |} 
The yawning fathers nod behind eien win 
Your taſte rejects the glitt': ring- falſe ſublime, e 
To figh in metaphor, and die in rbime. 
High rant is tumbled from his gall'ry throne: 
_ Deſcription, dreams, nay, fimilies are gone. 
What ſhall we then? to pleaſe you how deviſe? 
Whoſe judgment fits not in your ears and eyes. 
- Thrice happy! could we catch great Shakeſpeare's art, 
To trace the deep receſſes of the heart; 
His ſimple, plain ſublime; to which is giv'n 
To ftrike the ſoul with darted Rome Þ from heav'n: 
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Could 
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Could we awake ſoft Otway's tender woe, 
The pomp of verſe and golden lines of Rowe $ 

We to your hearts apply: let them attend; 
Before their ſilent, candid bar we bent 
If warm'd they liſten; tis our nobleſt praiſe; 


e they'd wither en gu 's bays, Ls 


rozx av Pn nvpontt. 55 | 


e 


RAMNM'D w mt with wholeſome, moral 
uff, E 4 

Alas! poor . you have kad enough... 

Was ever hapleſs heroine of a play 


In ſuch a piteous plight as ours to day? N 9p 845 


Was ever woman ſo by love betray d? 


Match'd with two huſbande, and yet — die 2 1 * 
But bleſs me! - hold. What ſounds are theſe I hear | 


I forthe TRAGIC MUSE herſelf appear. 


The Jack: eee and di NE 4 romantic Hh by 
landſkip ; from which Mrs. Cibber, in the character 


of the Tragic Muſe, advances ſlowly to mujic, aud 
Speaks the following lines: 
it} 4 
Hence with your 0 epilogue, that tries 
To wipe the virtuous tear from Britiſb eyes; 


- * That 


0. » 


% 


b. pn ena n 


That dares my Moral, tragic: ſeaue profane, if 993 671 
With ftrains at beth, unſviting, light, and vain. 


Hence from the pure, vafuly d beams that plax 
Is yon fair eyes, where virtue ſhines. — 
Britons, to yon ſrom chaſte Caſfalian groves, 


Where dwell the tender, oſt unhappy: loves; 
Where ſhades of heroes roam, each mighty name, 


And court my aid to.riſe again to fame; * 
To you Ecome, to Freedom's nobleſt feat, | dt 
And in Britannia fix my laſt retreat, 

| In Skeece, end Ride, I tek the phblic Geli. 
"The purple tyrant tremblꝰd at my tee]: 

Nor did 1 ley g'er private Jarrays gn. 
And mend the melting heart withr ſofter pain. 


On, France, nd hin, the role. my bright ping w. © 571 
With ſocial ray. — The arts are ne'er at ot | PERS 
O, as your fire ad genius ſtronger blazs.. . 

As yours : are gen'rous Ereedam's blogs, | 

Let not the Gallic taſte leaxe e, 
In decent manners and, in life refin dz 
Baniſh the motley. mode, 70 tag long verſe, | 
The laughing ballad to the-moprnful bearſe. | 
When through, five ac yourthearts/have;learo d to glows. 
Touch'd with the ſacred 1 of honeſt woe; 

O been the dea imprefion, on. your beeaft, 
Nax idi loſe it far a. Ned] DT . 
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Written by Mr. 3 and. froken by bim i in te 
401 Character of a ur Boy... 


after Maler“ : 2 


15 nat y mesh low. amangr yon Wann nn 
1 Nay, ſpeak — my meaſter wrote this fine new ny. 
The actor-folks are making ſuch a clatter! _ 
They want the pro-log: I know nought © "thi matter! 
He muſt be there among you — look about - 
A weezen, pale - fac d man, do find him out — & | 
Pray, meaſter, come— ox all will fall to ſheame. . 
Call miſter —hold—I muſt not tell his neame. 1 
Law! what a croud is here! what noiſe and path 2 | 
Fine lads and laſſes! one o top ot other. \ 


: | [Pointing to the. rOWSs ef git and, gell 


1 dad for e ever here with wonder geaze? 5 
La bs [ El 08. ba 1 Bt 


I ne'er ſaw church fo full in all my days! — a uv 
| Your ſeryunt,, Surs! — what do you laugh, wa MY {4 
You donna take me fare for one o'th' play? 3 WE >. 
| You ſhou'd not flout an honeſt country-lad, — |. _, | 
You think me, a. fool, and 1 think you half me WAS 
You're all a $ ftrange as I, and ſtranger too, bas 75 
And, if you oth at me, I'll. laugh at . [Laxghings, BE 
I donna like your London tricks, MT own cl 
And ſince you've.gais'd my blood, III tell you why? | 
3 9 A 


% PwWOBGOUDD we © 
Aud if you wull, fince now I am before ye, 
For 8 praslog, Il relate my ſtot ). 
ps. came from country here to try my fate, | 
And get a place among the rich and great; | 
But troth Im ſtrk 0! *Jougney Lha“ tajen, 1 7 ? 8 
I like it not wou'd I were whoame —_ 5-7; 
NG Bib jn the city too up my e Wund 
And got a place · with one of thicarporation, 
A round big man == he ate a plaguy, dea, 
Zooks! he'd have beat five ploomen at a meal! 
But long with mim I con!d:not-make abode- 5 L 
For, cou'dyou think't ?—He-ate a great. feat 1 
It came from Indies twas as big as me: 
He call&it'belly-patch, and 'Capapres 
Law! how I ſtar' d! I thought, — who Knows, vir 1, 
For want of "monſters, may be made a Ne; 24,9 2 HA 4 
Rather than tarry here For bribe, or gin, ee 's 
nu beck to whoa, and coyntry-fare, : en. fy SY | 
I et roaueater; then I'farv'd a lor, pgs 
_- - And there they promis 41 —but ne” er kept. A word, 
3 While *mong the great, this geaming work the trade i is, 
2 They mind no more poor ſeryants, than, their Tadies, | | = - 
1 A lady next, who Hk'd a ſmart N lad; ING : 
=. Hir: d me forthwith—< bit, *troth, T'tligught her ad: 27 5 
2 She turn'd the world top down, as I maß Tay, © 8 3 58 5 
F She chang'd the day to neet, the neet to day?” © gry 
= 1 ftood one day with coach, ind dfÞbut oop” af, br. 
To put the foot-board*down, and with ber hoo cord 
3 Bhe rt Pte Af b -er are jou, leut 
LY Here, maam, 9 „ 15 r , tas oute 
2 * n nos ss r booid- Ro A 2 'vay ÞPways-- 
| | DAA 0 i 
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She were Her gear-{6-MMtprty — | 
Fine folks ſhew alb for nothing yow-a-daye? | | | 

Now I'm» the- poet man—Tfind with: withy- 
There's notting ſurtuin. Moy n 21 iS 
Our meals, indeed, oe ISS >; 12 ah 2 
There are but. the on3>—meaſtery-T,; en 


Did you but ſd@unalh; Lima finnen 9101 5d aa 


- You'd ſcarcaly-ſay; with el ether 5 
My wages all. dependiom this:nipht'Spicce; ane =o 1) 
But ſhou'd you:find thut all our ſwans-are-geeſe f = 
E' feck I'll truſtino/morets meaſter unn 28 * 


But pack "pA r e r 1; 


* BOL OG E 91957 


24h Ta. 7 2 $43: we 5 
ATHERS Tx N. 
Spoken by 1h. Bord Mn; in the cue, * we” 
| „Genius of Britain. pe; ; 12 70 


o eel hillary? 22:4 gi 
Lo, - Britaig's guardian Genius. quits this lebe, K 


With pity, heav'n hath ſcem through many an apey 
The bold invader lya'd by. Fation\erage 3" 8 19. wil 


Seen the dark workingmoitchallionls traighp is 1s | 


Winlkpatriots plann'd, and heroes bled in vain. 
385 : Behold, 
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; - Behold, 228 faithleſs foe, . 

_ L. N af cole wg you hoſtile . 
88 Id Oppreſſion's bloody unfurf d: t ai 

. See bolts Prppar d, 40 chain the weſtern od.. 

[ EKiſe, Briton. iel oberen nd vim we: 1 312d 
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ͤ ⁵ĩ1V cr: 9404 lon 
: _ _ Pour on the nen foe: your gage combinf dj, 
Aud be the friends of Freedom and kind? 
1 No more let diſcord. Britgin's, pairs pra il * Duo f 
__ Nor ſpurn thoſe hlefſings; reaſon · bids en:: 
3 Oh, weigh thoſe. bleflings:in her equal fade br 
Say, —When did juftice wear a whiter veil? 145 950 1. 
When did Religion gentler looks dilcloſe, e 
To bleſs her friends, and pity ev'n her foes? 
A richer barveſt when did commerce reap? 4 Wo 
When rode your fleets more dreadful Ger the deep? © ak 
| Or when more bright (hear, Zxwy/ hear, and own 0 
3 Did trath, Ad -ohous beam from Brifain's throne? = 
1 Seize then the happineſs deny'd your foes: _. | 
Nor blindly ſcorn the 1 which heav'n beſtows: 
Gifts, the world's envy ! -happy- Britain's pride! 
For which, your gen'rous fathers toil'd and dy a! 
Let union lift the ſword, direct the bloc. 
And hurt a nation's vengeance on its foe! 85 N 
As your bold cliffs, when tides. and tempeſts roar, 
1 Fling back the mad ning billows from the ſnere; 28 
[ One head, one heart, one arni, one, geoplez: 4 E 
Nor fall, divided. valour's ſacrifice! — f hd > OT i. 
5 But if, by hope of proud invaſion led. 
| Unaw'd rebellion lift tier gory ates” TL tus 8 eil) Ros 
A itt Led bas 41 — 
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PROLOGVES, be. 


| Treaſon attend! — here view the rebel's faxes. M53 
Nor hope, thy arm can ſhake Leeren: ; 
See blood and horror end r 
And tremble at % woes, OE. 
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Per the weary mind, 


Samens the ganera) toil of human Ke | i 
228 cool ſubmiſſion joins the labouring balk | 


| And ſociat ſorrow, loſes 


it's pain. 
Our anxious bard; ere 


This buſtling ſeaſon's epidemic care. 


* 

= 

* * 8 f 
1 4 * 2 : 


Like Cz/ar*s pilot, dignify'd by fate, 
Toſt in one common ſtorm with all the 8 Fog” Ely 
Diſtreſt alike; the ſtatefmar and the wir 


When one a borough courts, and one the We Th 
The buſy candidates for pow T and fame, * © | | 


Diſabled both to combat, or to fly, 


Have hopes, 'and fears, and wiſhes, juſt the ſames, 1. z 


re 


* oben i 
 . Uncheck'd on both} loud rabbles vent thetr r 
As mongreli bay che lion in à cage. 48 ou 1 
TY offended burgeſs hoards his angry tale, N 
For that bleſt year when all that vote may rail; | 
Their ſchemes of ſpite the poet's foes diſmiſs, . i ; | 
Till that glad night, when all that hate may bi. 8 
This day the powder d curls and golden coat, 
Says ſwelling Cripin, begg'd a cobler's vote: 
This night, our wit, «the fett apfrentide cries, © 1 
Lies at my feet, I hiſs him, and he dies. 

The great, tis true, can charm ti electing tribe; 

The bard may ſupplicate, but cannot bribe. 
Vet judg i by choſe, whoſe voices ne er were ſold, 80 
He feels no want of ill perſuading gold; 

But confident, of praiſe, if praiſe be dyes: 1 1 * 

Trufts without fear, to merit, and to you. 
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* ved quite verd— Land youll be vex 4— 
5 that's worſe, ” ; 2 
To deal with feubborn ſcribblers there's the any 883 K 
5 N h,u Writs: 


2 a0 v. E 8 te. 


& 9 
Write moral plays che blockheadi why, good people, © 
'You'll ſoon expect this houſe to wear ene % 
For our fine piece, to let you into facts, 7.7 
Is quite a, Sermon, — only preach' d in Allr. $662 ud 
Yow'll ſcarce, believe me, till the progf appear, 
But even I, Tom Fool, muſt ſhed ſome FOB 1) af 


Do, ladies, look upon me —nay, no ſimp'ring * 


Think you this face was ever made for whimp' 7 
Can I, 2 cambrick handkerchief diſplay, Thy 
Thins my unfeeling breaft, and roar away? 
Why zhis is ESL perhaps he'll fay — 
Reſolving this ſtrange aukward bard to pump, 
'T aſk'd him what he meant? — He ſomewhat plunip, * 
New purs'd his belly, and his lips thus biting, * - 
i muft keep up the dignity of writing ct x 
Lou may; but, if you do, Sir, I =Y tell ye, „ 
You'll not keep up that dignity of belly, _ _ | 
Still he preach'd on, — Bards of a former age 
« Held up abandon'd pictures on the age, 

% H read out their wit, with faſcinating arty 
Aud carchd the fanty, to corrupt the heart; F 
Hut, happy change! in theſe more moral 4%, 

% You cannot ſport with virtue, en in plays; ER 
„On wirtue's fide hii pen the poet dra]... 


% And boldly. aſto a hearing for his case.. | © 1 


Thus did he prance, and ſwell. — The man may ens, | 
And feed theſe; whimſies in his addle pa 1019 1 


That you'll protect his muſe, becauſe ſhe's b 
7 virgin; ans ſo _ wn lud! Oo lud! 
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= Ca een xy, 
N ee ths critic beadten Mh ee, e 
FA | Though virtwows ifs dere ant auge: 


© You'll ſpeak; ber fit, ror er ep OPER 
: Or would Hy brain be turm d with wild pretenites; 
In three hwort dime, yott ik. bring him e | 
1 may, when zu your Power you get Minz Y 


OS a rs you blifter, bleed, and feat tia, 
55 indeed, = 57 cn 
an, INT ok m_ x 
warren BY ul. \qaxtron, + 
'PO@'BN r ung bases. „ 
N THEN wie abo-comic malt afiabibech dewling; 
. Sora, —_— OY | 
8 A een be chale e, WO) 4d 
_ Falſe modeſty! Himſelf, an Trin. N 93 
m wem, fomewhar prone to ſutire,,; 
EL I I prove it all a 8 i N 
. © And you, I'm furs, will join-before you go | | 
if . Dublin ko! © | | 
| | Where are theſe Lady Lambtons to be found? ; 
| | t Wen hes ber ines on Exgliſh ground. | ha | 
' | ; & Among 


the: Mp — — mend, 
Mo 2 rock, 3 He Aua LGenedich. 
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Ut 
Among the various flow'rs which, ſweetly den 
To charm the eyes, at Amaci's and Soho, 


Pray does that weed, Falſe ny wow? 


O, No i 150 T | 
Among the fair of P r i 
Is there one boſom, vchere dave lies a Meeding? + [1-21 bad. 
In olden times your graniams unrefin'd, 1 E 5 


Ty d up the tongue, put padlocks on che mind; 2% 
O; ladies, thank your” Mars, there's nothing now 
. confin'd, J 


In love ydu Pgliſhnen, Gus, nb conccali 4 

Are moſt, like //inworth, fimple in your dealing 

- But Britons, in their 5 natures as theit names, 

Are different as the Shanox, | Tineed, and Thames, 

As the Tweed flows the bonny Hos proceeds, * Q 
Wunds flaw, and ſure, and nae obſtruction heeds; 1 
Thongh oft repuls d, his purpoſe ſtill hauds faſt, 
Stecks like a burr, and wuns the laſs at laſt. 


The Wannen, rough and ig rous, 4 n | 1 
W. | 
20 


Like the bold accents of brave Paddy yes 
Arrah, dear creature — can you ſeorn me fo? 

Caſt your ſweet eyes upon me, top and toe x | 
Not fancy-me? — Pooh! — that's all game and me. | 
Firſt marry me, my Je- ho! — you Hove me aker, © 
Like his own:Thames,\ honef# ohm Trot, their brother, 1 

Nore quick than one, and much leſs bold chan becken 


Sentle not dull, his loving arms will ſprendy” 0: 2in02 | 
But ſtopt — in willows hides his baſhfiil bead; uy of 
Jol leaves his home, reſolv'd to tell his pain; | - _— 
Hefitates — 1 — love. — He, Sir 'i in van. © © 


ele OP turns ki round, and whiſtles home again. * 
; G Well! 4 
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„ P.ROLOGUDS A 
Well! is my painting like? — Or de ue yd” 
What ſay you to a trial? — let's about i It. No 


et Cupid lead three Britons to the field, 
d try which firſt can make a damſel Aalst 


* 


What ſay you to a tvidow?-—Smile conſent, — 
And ſhe Il be ready for experiment. nel anc 145 281 1 
* Rr: E910 N ind SIHOY 228 ; _ 4 oy 
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NOUGH. of Greece and hag TV exhattl 


29 


AY — 3 7 1 
2 ſtore OY. S674 1 Ms 7 4-4 224 


N | Of either nation item: 93 of 
E Ev'n adventitious helps i in vain we * Oh F.5') 
Our triumphs languiſh in the public eye ee F 


| And grave proceſſions.mufically own 
Here paſs unheeded, —as a Lord Mayor's fi. i 2d2c 
On eagle wings the poet of to-night. Aainp 10e 
Soars for freſh-virtues to the ſource of ligbt, lan n WONG 
To China's eaſtern realms: and boldly bears n 168 
Confucius' morals to Britannia ears. 
Accept the imported boon as echoing. Greece 
Receiy'd from wand' ring chiefs her golden B id dN 
./ 5 Nor 
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Nor only richer by the ſpdils become, l: 1 f 
t praiſe th advent vous youth, who detngd chew cies 
One dubious character, we on, he m_ 

A patriot, zealous in a monarch's cauſe! | al T 


Nice is the taſk the varying hand to guides 29... 


And teach the blending colours to dividez! * 121 1 
Where, rainbow-like, th' eneroaching tints invade” © 
Fach other's bounds, and mingle light with dey”, — 


If Ge, andes ton di e !f 91 
u find too far the ſubjeR's zeal _ _ gi 
If undiftinguiſh'd loyalty prevails: Y © 3 


Where. nature ſbrinks, and ſtrong affefiion 6, 15 
On China's tenets charge the fond miſtak e, 
And ſpare his error for his Virtue's-ſake. 5 L 
From nobler motives our allegianes ſprings, | * 
For Britain knows no right divine in kinge ; 8 
From Freedom's choice that boaſted right gs 1 
And through each line from Freedom's choice it cons 
| Juſtice, with Mercy join'd,; tlie throne eee 
And ip his * s bee monarch . 
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\8yOKEs BY uns. YATES. 80 mY 
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Tete ee 
face, 

Confin'd by critic laws to time and aces. - 1 

| 8 8 2 pl * "Yet 


PR QLO/GU ES) : ke. 


Cry, London her! and hett ver land and 4 'Y 
Ladies, excuſe my dreſs—-'tis- true Chineſe. 
Thus, quit of huſnand, death, and tragic aan, 

Let us enjoy out dear ſmall talk again. e 
How cou d this bard ſucceſsful r rost. 52 
So many heroes, and not one in love = 
No ſuitor here to talk of flames that müll: 210 
To ſay the civil thing: Tour eyes ſo ub, I 


And now for ſomething of their tuſſe and faſhions, | 
O Lord! that's -chalvining=o—cries my lady 1 


1 long to know id Do the creatures viſit? 
Dear Mrs. fares, do, tell us. Well how is wh: 


| They're all bead foreheids,/ tnd:plph eyes ut M. 


A ide me at home chan Hg wives ?: 
Left the poor things ſhon'd roam, and prove — 

They all are erippl'd in the tiney ſhoe. 

1 A hopeful ſcheme. to-keep;a wife from madding! 

| — We pinch our feet, and yet are ver gadding. 

Then they've no cards, no routs, ne'er take their fling, 

And pin-meney i an uheärd-of thing! 


From top to bottom down in one ftrait line. {| Mimicks. 
We ladies, when our flames we cannot ſmother, ; 


"4 


r rr — 12 — . —— —, . 2 e 


Vet that onee done, ramble as L pleaſe, is ge t, 


Firſt, as to bean. get eee 2 


No raviſher, to foros us to Sur will!“ 1 
You've ſeen their eaſter virtues, patriot Calla 1% 
ly 


And chen they lead Tack ſtrange, Tick — 8 


Then how d'ye think they write? — You'll ne er Jo WIRE . 


Waits haue tne ce 10 another, mum 
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One # mode there is, in which both climes agree; 

I ſcarce can tell. Mongſt friends then let it bo==, 

— The creatures Jars. en heren“ well as we. 

Ant bleſs, my; wits!, I've. quite forgot the —.— 5 
Ai foul! — Ey me be ſends this ref 

© Preſents respect to ex 'xy lady he TT" 


a 


The critics then will throw their dirt in vaing REESE 
One drop from you. will waſh-out. ev'ry ſtain. 
Acquaints yyu—— (now the man is paſt his fright) - 
He holds, his rout, , and here he keeps his night. 
Aſſures you all a welcome Kind and hearty, tits 294 
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E LL. Ladies ts nnch for the Tragic flyle = / 
And now, the Gftom, is to make you. ſmile, ö 
- <6 To, make ke us Imilel f hear F)ippanta 1 * A 7. } 
Is -e have /mild indeed through "half the play? 


G 3 « We 


* Hopes for the, honour. of a fingle _—_ wm pw * 


The ladies ſhall, een there's the Gilling | 
ak WT nec 5 do! AER. 2 | 
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We aue laugh; when bards, demare and fly, 
% Beſto fuch mighty pains to make en e 935244 
4 And truely; to diing-fottow to 3 Kriss 
% Mad-folks, and mürder'd babes are vod 4 
The vaptais gone three years — And en to ww, 
4 The veſtat conduct of his virtuous dame 1a | 
„ What French, What Engliſh bride would think * 
de ereaſon, 
* When ths mon: Er” give the brute fome reaſon? 
Out of my houſe this night, forfoctk —Uepart! 
* A modery wiſe had g. With all my heat: 
But think not, haughty Sir, III go alone! - 168 
Onder your eoach.— conduct me fafe to toon - 


2 


MN Give. me my jewels —wardrobe—and my maid — 


Ber obo for ſuch 1 ban ding veguld cn mad? 


Were deem' d additions to the charms of youth; 


& And pray take care, my pin-money be paid: 


de Elſe know, I wield,@ pen — and, for. his glory, WY. 


1 My dear's domeſtic feats —1 may ſhine in ſtory! 
Ihen for the child - the tale was truely ſad— 

What wife, at midnight hour inclin'd to roam, 

+ Would fondly drag her little chit from home? 

% What has a mother with her child to do? — 

«© Dear brats the Nur the place for Fou!“ 
Such are the ſtrains of many a modeſt Fair! 


Yet memoires - not of modern growth — n 
The time has been, when modeſty and truth | 


* * 
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Foe, In the dice-box, ladies found delight ; 18 \ 6 
Or Food, for r lack, of of kes on n gte, "4 


x 1 c | 
ems! q 3d 1d fan- 9 11 va, yell 9 mer 29 3 


o 


« 


8 * 


3 / 
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When women hid their necks, and veil'd their faves, J} 
Nor romp'd, nor rak'd, nor ſtar d, at public places; 
Nor took the hirs of Amizons—+for g#aces!: 
When plain domeſtic virtues were the mode; 
And wives ne'er dreamt of happineſs abroad., 
But chear'd their offspring, ſhun'd fantaftic airs; 
And; with the es of wedlock, mixt the cares. 
Such modes are paſt — yet ſure they merit OO | 
For marriage irizzph'd in thoſe wallel days: 7 
No virgin figh'd in vainz no fears aroſe, . By & 
Left holy wary ſhould cauſe a dearth of bas 
Buy chaſte decorum, each, affection gain'dʒ;ñ 7 By 
By faith and fondneſs, what ſhe won, nnn | 
"Tis yours, ye Fair! to mend a Wee | 
That ſcorns the prefs, the pulpit, and the ap = 
To yield frail huſbands no pretence to firayt 1 ?: 
(Men will be rakes, if women lead the way) 
To ſoothe, — But-truce with theſe preceptive e 411 
The Muſe, who, dazzl'd' with your ancient pfaiſe, 
On preſent Worth, and modern Beauty tramples, 
Muſt own, ſhe ne'er nn eee m_ 


$1.9 


* — 6 


* Songs : , 

25 Be Addreſing the K A 

” * r 7 
i 7 14 ** : * | . g % 

N ” 

1 CF f A 
{ > s & boy h 4 1 17 L 
» - ain. 

PP RO. 0 


9 


— cath 


2 
——ũ—— — 


” 
—m—_ — aj 57 


» . PROLOGUBS a 


- * - * 


** 
” 3 | - . * 
A 4 4 " . 5 — „ „oer f\ 
LET "PT d.) * s 2 E 3 ++ 1 1 7 N 7. # 7 EI 22 1 6 4 ! fi 4 * ? » > w fi 
FL SS 1 * - e - , . 


* 


PR O o 5 


oF of 


. . 
, p 8 N " We. £2 
l Et Sf Tv «4 T4 - 32% * + 
17 ad * | 
k 4 + ® - 
. $ 
; - N "rd * 6 . . . : a * . k 
«© « — « 7 = . <4 J T "72 15 : is - 5 3d 
* 0 + + ” W „ a 174 F #758 , : 4 f 4 K 
— * 5 9 by F 1 * 
> OE nw wk | R or By 
S 4 s 3 . * * 4 
E — | oth A 
- 
* 2 ns . * p 
S 4 4 C 


A R. is no more: A thunders aa to th," ; 
That lately ſhook the globe from pole to pole; 41 
When Britain ſought and triumph'd o'er * _ 8 an 
Wherever winds-can waft or waters flow. oh 4 
She, and ſhe only could, bade diſcord cee, 
And, having humbled, gave the nations peace. 
May i its wiſl'd influence, through this favour'd me. 
On ev'ry brow, in ev'ry boſomy ſmile! 
*T was union made her Queen of land and wein? 


'Tis that alone her triumphs can maintain z or 

Improye thoſe bleſlings, arts wilt now adm, 

And ſend. them ſafe to Britons yet unborn. 5 1 
O might no other ftrife your hearts divide, 


Than how a culprit-author ſhould be try'd; 

Ours, whom no mean, no partial int'reft moves, 
Would be the victim of that peace he loves. 

Yet, why this fear? Good nature is your boaſt: 
And, who meſt want it, ever feel it moſt, - 
Abroad, -you knew to conquer and to ſpare: 

And, as your cauſe, your conduct too was fair. 
Then, what you gave ſo nobly to the foe, 


At home, and to a friend, you ſure will ſhow, 


PROLOGUES, = 5h 


: His ſcenes, to night, no feign'd adventures lng 5 
If tears ſhall flow, from real ills they ſpring. © 

What Liſbon trembling ſaw-and truely mournꝰd; 

What her firf My in epic ſtrains adorn'd; ce 

What Paris next bedew'd with copious tears, | 

Now, to the ſons of Britain, late appears. 

To you, wherever Truth and Nature reign, 


And Terror ſhakes, and Pity melts the firain z BI 4 
Wherever theſe deelare the genuine bard, N 
Your warm applauſes are his ſure e > 


Then, . iS 
OY e e py 


vuirrzx Ir ux. enn 168, » 


SPOKEN, By. wh.” "CIBBER., 1 


ADIES ant peretbine ie fo ill W 

We Rave no epilogue, becauſe I'm dead; 5 
For he, our bard, with frenzy-rolling eye, BD HET, os 8 
Swears you ſhan't laugh, when he has made you ay. 
At which I gave his ſleeve a gentle pull, E 
Suppoſe they ſhould not cry; and ſhould be dull”. | 
In ſuch a caſe, *twould farly do no hart, . 
A little lively nonſenſe taken warm: 


9 PROLOGUES ha 


On eritic ftomachs-delicate' and quealy, * 
"Twill even make a heavy meal fit eaſy. | 1 reve Th 
The town hates Epllognes = it is not true, 


I —— d that end von and. you | 
| [To pit, boxes, and 1// ilar 1 
They call & Epilogue, and Hornpipes too— — . 
II the upper alt 
Madam the K e you they re civil, = 
Hire if they have em not, they Il play the devily 
Out of this houſe, Sir, and to you alone, £ 
| They'Il mile, cry Bravo! Charming !—Eive they gn: 
A ſingle critic will not frown, . look Biggs! 215 £2: - 


. "Harmleſs and pliant as a ſingle twig, 


But crouded here they. change, and-'tis not odds. -: 

For twigs, when bundled up, become a rod. 1 Io 

Critics to bards, like beauties to each other, | | 

5 * tee a tete heir enmity they ſmotler :; 

iſs me, my dear — how do you ? Charming creature 

Wiat ſbape. what bloom! what ſpirit in each feature ! 

You flatter IC nn pon honor, No. —— You do — 

My friend — my dear = fincerely yours adieu? 

But when at routs, the dear friends RNA their tone 

I ſpeak of Foreign ladies, not our own. | (TA TV 

Will you permit, good Sirs, theſe * 3 

To give all tragedy, without one joke? _ 

They gravely tell us tragedy's deſign' d, 5 

To purge the paſſions, purify the mind; 

To which I ſay, to ſtrike thoſe blockheads dumb, 
With phyſic, always give a ſugar plumb 5 —_ 


10 
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I love theſe ſugar plumbs in profe or rhimes3 45 as} 
No one is merrier than myſelf ſome: times; 5 * 


Vet I, poor I, With tears and conſtant moan, Wee ox. { 
Am melted down almoſt to ſkin and bone: 
This night, in ſighs and ſobs Ts e, en 


Love, marriage, treaſon, priſon, poiſon; death) 

Were ſcarce ſufficient to complete my fate; 5 

Two children were thrown in ta make up weight... 

With all theſe ſuff* rings, is it not provoking, . 

To be deny d at laſt a liitle joking? EST 3 88 

II cher will not N e lava, for gains ** Hy 
break em, e een e * 

| Roar ont for Eilogus and lot me gl em. "WOES. *? 


DAPHNE AND AMYNTOR. 
A KILN eat this uſeful art will boaſt, 
'To kaſh, and mince, as well as boil and ww 

Our cook, to night, has, for your fare, made bold, 
To haſh. a piece of ven ſon that was cold; . 

With freſh ingredients ſeaſons high the few: h 
. hopes the gueſts will heartily fall too. MATTY 
Leaving 
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Should you our little fongfireſs kindly treat, r aged be 


| To have a Sn Near to uſe her tongue! 


, 
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Leaving the piece to anfirer for rfelf, | K 


We beg your favour. for s little elf; - L * — 75 


A young one, and a good one; ee e 


Aud though a female; has no miſchief in herz: f. 
— 


with ſyren ſong the. ee tir 
She now aud other fears: 1 
She hopes, "not et content with what ide, 2631.7 


To fine more ways. inte your hears MA 2 

A paſſion Jong de hich $ll ous is broke,» --/ { 
And thus, with bluſbigg;diffidence,: the 
nn what raptures, bee cat would ring 
Had 1 but leave to act, as well az fing; 


3 db d- 


„Though young I am, and difficult ae tiny = 2041 
cc In time, III. do as much as other ladies.“ 
Ye giant wits, who run a til at all, ; 


| Should you, fell crities Man the French will beaft, 


With gluttony refin'd teaft,—, . 
Spare our's-awhile! +- _— fome ſubſtance get. 
Plumpt high with fame, — She's ſcarce a mouthful yet. 


Or would you, ladies, firike theſe giants dumb, 12 
Lou can protect her Gs * Fee, Fa, Fum! 


Though humble now, h ww ſoon- guld ſne he vain, 


Should you but cry. — Bravo! We'll come again, 
To raiſe your ſmiles, were it her happy lot, 


e A 


For ſmiles are honeft, when the hands are not; ED © 2 


With gratitude her little heart would beat; 
What raptures for a female, and ſo young, 
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71TH doubt —joy — apprehenkion almoſt n {BY m_ 
To lage this awful court, once mora 1 wigs 
Leſt Benedits ſhould fuffer by my fear, 2 beben C 
-Beford he enters, 1: myſelf am here, coal cat 
I told (what flatt ry to my heart!) what en bg 
Have wiſh'dz0.ſee e mo, nay have prefs'd i it too 3 
Alas "twill prove another "Mach lbs. 
1, like a boy who long has truant play'd, 11 6 gt 
Ns teflon got, no cxereifes made 3 > |. * . 
On bloody monday takes his fearful ſtand, £4 5 
And en eyes the hirchen-ſcepter'd dund. | 711 £64233 Þ 
Tis twice twelve yeats, fince firſt the ſtage 1 trod, A. 
- Enjoy'd your ſmiles, and felt the eritie's rod; 81 
A very nine-pin I, my flage-life through, EM * 4+. 
| knock'd down by wits, ſet up again by you. 9 
In four and twenty years, the ſpitits cool, 4 
Is it not long enough to play the fool? 14 N.. 4 5 
To prove it is, permit me to repeat, 42 8 5 f | 
What late T beard jo in paſſing rheopgh the letz 7 
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his fide, | > 


A youth. of parts, with ladies 

Thus coek'd his glaſs, and a 0 8 : 
ir he, by Jove] grown q e 4 clumſy fellow: LR 
He's fit for nothing — but @ punchinello! 


<Q; yep, repay 6 enen Sim John=——>po further; . „ 
He's much too fat — for battles, rapes, and murder! 


Worn in the ſervice, yon my faults will ſpare, 


And make allowance for the wear and tear. 


The Cheiſed penſioner, whoTich in chr, 
Though p the ſervice, may the young F ohes JEW 7 
To march preſent — to fire — and mount the breach. 


Should che drum beat to Arme, at firſt hel griere 


For wooden leg, loſt eye — and armleſs ſlecve: 24 1065 
cocks his hat, looks fleree, and ſwells dna. 
Go for ny li, — DN 4. ww beſt; 5 ” 
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EVER E eack poet's lot: put ſure eee, ö 
Is the condition of the playhouſe bad? we 


Doom'd to hear all that would-be critic's talk, 


And in the go-cart of dull rules to walk! „ 
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«* Yet * multiply,” you un ay. Th oY 


Ma «y 


But what a num*ous crop of critics tog! 8 VE 5 A 
Scholars alone, of old, durſt judge and writez, "Sets rt! 


But now each journaliſt h ſtagyrite. Fi at 20301 A 
Lanes, in each volfee-bouſe you mechs 
And many a. Longinus walks the ſtreet. . 7 ( 
In Shakeſpeare's days, when his W tan; a 
A.muſe of fire! durſt ench bold licenſe uſe, 
Her noble ardour met backs: 2 25 A hb Y * 
To check wild fancy, or ber flights condemn; 
Ariels and Cajibans unblam'd the drew, 
Or koblins, ghofts, and witches boought to view.) 
I to hiftoric truth ſhe ſhap d her verſe, „ 
A nation's annals freely he'd febe are z; 
Bring Nome 1, n Ways. | 0 
And run, in three ſhort hours, through half an age-. 
Our bard, all terror ſtruok, and fill d with ene kk. 
In Shakeſpeare's awful footſteps dares nat tread; 00 
Through the wide field of bit? 10 ars dd Amy. | | 
And builds, upon one narrow ſpot, his- play z; Ir | 
Steps not ſrom realm to realm, 3 N 
But barely changes twice os thrice his ſcene 
While Shakeſpeare vaulte on the poetie wire, 99 65 r 
And pleas d ſpectators fearfully im, „ 267 
Our bard, atetitie pole between his hands, e 
On the tight rope, ſearet balane d, cening ants. 
Woran and canieatly Une 2274 2560 
And fears to fall at ev 'ry ſtep he takes: 7 
While then . nA. 
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With Brits candour diffipate MAH dove . 
An Engliſh fto fits an Eng TT TH: © 
Though harſh and crude You deem nis flrſt , 
A ſecond may your favours well repay 4. ier 5 
Applauſe may 2 his Verle, and cheat bis beart, ES 

And teach this praft; 6 f this 3 art. . N 
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1 Bb 


Intended to have 1 — 5 Are. Lovz, RI, 
_ Theatre Reyal RL Kp 


V oppoſition lately fore affrighted, - N aA 


* 


Our rivals dfuppointed of their ends, 
To aliena'e the favour of our friends. $i? 5 14 5 


What could their muſing —ů— dream 0 OS 
By his firenge tale of Bavcis and Philemon * 5 2 


We own,” with gratitude, _— alight 100 5 
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Of heathen Jove, aud fuch-like idle ſtuſ? 5 12 1 1 ak 


True, to be ſure,” ank probable enough! . dui lid 
But were it real, tis à fine example 
And of his tafte, no doubt, a curious fumgle! © fore . 
Becauſe Dax Ovid's Jobe, a filthy rake, M7 1 
Once pleas'd his lodgings in a barn to ial 

You in the dirt as decently: ſhau}d A * 

And take your men. * in a . 


-# See the prologue gelen it the eee on * kill 
Fes Well 
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- Well muſt they know, who much lee ab 
Enacted up the hill, in former: 
How oft the ſcene dragg'd,on, nay, "00d fl flock-Mill, f 
For want of ſomething —— worſe tan want of Kill. 
How ludicrous to ſee, although in ſport, "Ih 
The fields of Cre{[y and of Agincourt _ 
Scarce big enough t'admit 2 warriors. ite" i 
Your heroes always ſtraddle four feet wide, —» © 
Where trumpets ſound, fwords | daſh, and ede, 
rattle, RN 
The ſhim-ſham bucly-burly 27 . . 3 9 
Where bloodleſs vict ry ſets whole armies 19 
A man ſhould ſure have room to flir about i in! . 
How, elſe, can nimble Harlequin Giply | 
His merry magie in the mimic feay4 | - (+48: | 
Fjlouriſh his wooden ſword, or, driven =Y iy {pa 
Yet have we ſeen that motly child of fun 8 * 
Coop'd in a huteh, where he could ſkip nor run, . ou HY 
But bagewed, his wrigglings to confine | 95 ier ai. ot == 
From tripping-up the tripping colombine : by . 1 | 
The ftage ſo ſpacious, that three fteps, at moſt,, c 
Ran Agamemnon s.noſe againſt the poſt; 


/ ew he ah 93 

White his fair conſort, Madam Clytemneftra,, 8 5A FI 
_ Hid, wish her petticoat, the whole orcheſtra! EMT! : 3 
Nor was the playhouſe faultier than the play'rs rs: FF ES * 
As that had its defects, ſo they had their's. 33 


Oft, its well known, the careleſs comic muſe & 
Forgot to B forgot their cues. Y ö 
a3 Nax, 
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Baſe knights, that Lair d diſtreſſed queens to meet; che 1 
But tippling ſat in | Bow and Ruſſe Street: es Ds wht f I 
Meanwhile poor tragedy was forc'd to 0 . 


Tearleſs and d gry, intent Wen the book: r au, 
The adtor's pa part Ret pert prentice i 
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Where Sir John. a a at his, Pt might f. ſw Beers - i 
Faffer have elbow-room. to "Tift "Ris Uggen, OY. 
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Nay, we have feen 4 Whole perfyrmanes undone, 
For want of chieſtains, not- arrived from Lbaden : has. 
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And whimper diy with a fingle eyez Fe N l 6H 
The other turn 'd inceſfantly to Took, a ſip 8 


Too fond of buſkins eier to learn, his trade, © a 
No wonder ſtage | ſo mall, play rs is a 55 5 | 
Should Tender. a new theatre expedientz,., 
Where heroes might have, room to firut and flare, * 
And bullies td lug out, 1 7 big, and feat; een 


Piftol to ſtalk, and Toby Bel, i Wiigger. Wer Weges 
On theſe zeccudh, and due confideration, © 
We weby our thoughts, on this, our "preſent mae, 6 
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Here rals'd our houſe} and, having tightly built it, 
X Juſt as you fee, thus painted, 05 and Sin $627 £107 
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"This, for our theatre. As Yor ie elt, 


As actors we, at workt, will e e de d 


Prefuming thoſe Wh royal grace Tecures, © e 


| Mays, from We: JE ror. grew 255 for your's.” 112 
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© Tus eee a1 
| Who never were, as heroes, ſeen before; --, 

No bluſt ring Romans, Trojans, Greeks, ſhall rage, 9 
No knights, arm'd cap-a-pee, ſhall croud our fages: - 5 ., + 
Nor ſhall our, Henries, Edwards take the field, - 


2 flan r | 


Oppoſing ſword to ſword, - and. ſhield to ſhield; . rad rod? 
With other inſtruments our troop appears — 2: 8 
Needles to thimbles ſhall, and ſhears to.ſhears; _.- 2m 
Wich parchment ;gargets, and in buckram/arm'd, > 7 2 47 
Cold blooded taylors are to heroes raed 4 „ I [ 
And, flip-ſhod, . ſlide to YE ova: . — | £17 | 14 
No eye-balls, flaſhing fire; ſhall ma 5 | 
Each outſide ſhall belye the ftuff aeg j : | ! 
A Roman ſpirit in each taylor's rin _ | a = 
A taylor legg'd Pompey, Cuſſus, ſhall you ſee, 5 
Aud the ninth part of Brutus flint if mei! 7} | 
What though no ſwords we draw; no daggers ſhake, 15 
Lz ein our warrior 4 quiet mk. 117 1 51 
Wh a bare bodk in. Now be dumb, ye rler 
And never but in honour call out Ib oe : 1 
5 Oh r ee alu! & 4: @ 4 
| V c U tell you hb ; -- =<\.... 
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% PR 04:0 GUESS; Ke. 
Should female artiſts with the male combine, 
And mantua-makers with the + pps. 6h join; g 
Should ul, too proud to wb ir trades give * 
Nor to be ſooth'd again by 2 more, 
What horrors would enſue! Firſt you, ye beaux! 
At once loſe all exiſtence with, your cloaths!  _ 
And you, ye fair! where would be your defence? : 
This is no golden age of innocence! * 5 
Should drunken — the graces mẽet, 
And no police to guard the naked ſtreet, 3 
Beauty is weak, and paſſion bold and ſtrong 
Ok then. —But modeſty reftrains my tongue. 
May this night's bard a ſkilful taylor be, MST 
And like a well-made coat lis tragedy. 


- Though cloſe, yet ealy, decent, but not ah: F- 
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No dupe to ſeience, no dull ſlave 2 — 
As to our dreſs, faith, ladies, to fay dub, 
1 nen 61 2a 
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But then, this hairy taſſel has it charms; 01 Sum S 
What mortal Oxford laundrefs can withſtaneg 
This, and. the gacesofa well lar d band? . veg hah 
In chis array, our. par, with whining air, 

Boldly accoſts the. froth-compelling- fair; e (3 502 
Fast by the tub, with folded arms he lands, 


And ſees his furplice whiten in her hand A 
And as ſbe dives into the ſoapy floods, | 
| Wiſhes almoſt— himſelf were in the ſads, - nal 

Sometimes the car he drives iampetuous/on,. 0 


Cut, laſh, and flaſh, = very Phaeton; 10 25 . 11 
Swift as the ficey courſers of the un. 
Up hill and down, his raw-bon'd hackneys run, 
Leaving, with heat half dead, and AA be; 
Turnpikes and bawling hofts unpaid behind. 1 


You think, perhaps, we read — perhaps we my. 
: 


3” 


The news, 2 7-6 er the laftinew phy; 4 
But for the ſeribblers of th Auguſtan age, 

Horace, and ſuch queer mortals— not a page; 

His brilliant ſterling wit we juſtly hold, 


More brilliant far, transform'd to Rerling gat. 
Though Zxclid we digeſt without much pain, 2 FH. 


And ſolve his problems. into briſk champaigne. 
Fir'd with this Juice let the proctor come, 
«« Young men, *tis late — it's time you were at home,” 
© Zounds! are you here, we cry, with your dull new, 
Like Banguo's ghoſt, to puſb: us from our fleets?” 
Such are the ſtudies ſmarts purſue at college, 
Oh !. we are great proficients in ſuch knowledge. 
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But now, no wore froh claffße fields to glean,” + © 
The muſe. to Covent*Gerder ſhifts the ſcenes. cul 
There ſhall F enter tiext, Lan cap and gown, 108 187] oo 
eee ret ſtage, the Yowii.” 219 
| | RES A i=, rade 
Our piece is pry 9 you Were r e 4. 1 
A two-a&t comedy! though Rome e i £292 e 
That every comedy be-juft Rwe AGs. b. dat 1 037% 
Hence parent dulineſs,' che walm title begt, ö 
For ſqualling, dancing monſters on five e 1cnt 
The bantling of to- night, if reat'd by you, N 1 
Shall run, like AY gun, 3 _— ah in 
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ng: packb Ati r 4 
Be doubly Woe with 4 filthy tax? © 1 
« My card to your's, my lord, a thouſand pound! 
OF! charming ſport! — Oh!" "might, I deal em round! 
Yet 1 will uſe them, and, oh! deign to lift, 3 
Though tis no lecture on the game of . N 
| 1 future doo of gameſters to explore, 
te e e * veaver, the _ turn o'er; 


* _— 2 


7 
8 

a % * oy 
E 


Nor- 


F 


—  ——_ — 


"as 


* 
WW 


P — . os erin, 


po 


CP heh 
* . * 
78. d 4,3 


N 
©. 39 


LEY ST 


75 
> 


2 


bf 
— 7 x _ 


. 
ww, 
a, 


y . 
. + 2 5. 2 = * us 8 
E ' — 8 — 


* 95 . 
CEP IST T4 5 £ 
woe mot »} A 1 1 q . : 75 $5 l 
IM ” o .*<4 ai ; _ ,. ye - G o 
< 1 12 
3 4 . 


oy DN — 
—— For A Prcturt 


CC YO Metbats. 


Publurhed by JS Asperne. at the Bible, Gown & Conrtetution, 32, Gratall Menn 780). 


— — 
* Fi 


—— — 


— — ũ A — Ros a - 


of 


——— O—_—_ 


* 


— 


— 


mo” 


- 


"2 


FR "TI" Ie 


_—_ 


4 


PAOLOGYES ja . 


Noe think, ye fair, theſe books, of fate e 7 1: 
Theſe only books, tis mediſh te believe, . 7. 1.4 
';; Firſt, with long ſtaff, den cot, u hwag?ring; ſpark, 
Some gambler prentice, or attorney s cler, 
His fortune aſks. What card. deſcribes theſe cubs? 
Oh! hereI bave him in the nave of olubs, vers 14 
By clear conſtruction of theſe pips I read, 

be will. play. his. Ends, and e OS 
— Farb, Brag, he joins the groupe," © 
And ends a knave, as he commenc'd * 
And thebee, his broken fortunes tb repair, 
At Hounſlow firſt, then Tyburn, takes the air. | 

Here, in the ting of diamonds, pictur' d ftands / 

An heir, Juſt warm in his father's lands. SHE 

hey for cards und dice, Ais elbows ſhake; S 
. The ſympathizing trees and acres que! 
His cooks Tament; dogs how], and grooms regret, 
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Their fate depending on each deſp' rate bet. * 
Now du p'd, the; ullet whizzes through his bead, BS a7 
And matters "duft"to to duff, 57 Lead to to lead. 2 


A beauteous gz Meller, in the c garen of ka,” 1 | 24 
The cards are ealt, t 1 er poor is loſt, © © oh 


_ And all her gelder 5 for ever Dh 3 e 
Vet ſtill this cari{-devoted fair T view, 2 Rn WG 4 WA, 
Whaceer her luck, to honour ever tries © a >, 


So tender, there,” It debe crowd faft ußon hee, © TER 
_ She'll pawn her virtue, to preſerve her Tae * 576 
Thrice happy were my art, could 1 foretel, ert 105 * 
Jn mol be ſoon — bye each fond belle: 4 0 
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, WW  PROLOGUES, a.. 
Yet I pronowtice, "who chem Alt this vic, 
And the pale viyitk Keep of ears and diert. 
ITMill in their: charms ſtrange havock make, 5e nir! 
Which roms in win Thall labour do repair: 
Beauties hall prow meer huge; toafts, wither'd jade, 
_ err the r ; 


af D407 — * 92 Js "vv 3 ai ao9H | 
Eb! 5 nt Ong 56 nA 
E. 4 N * 3 "oh 1 do 
Asen 61 bas 40311 nals rhe) bs 41 72 


(SPOKEN BY MR» ,HOLLAMNT Ds... 


i4 #7 4 $6] 5 23 
F old, Shen Greece in A a declini ng xe : _ 0 
Oflawleſs pow! x had felt the barb Fe, . 
55 1 81 1498 E vin 


This was the tyrant's art — he gave A 8525 


To him who a new pleaſure ſhould deviſe. 2 : . 
Le tyrants, of the pit, whoſe cold difdain M ID 
Rejeas and nauſeates the repeated ftrainz 0 f 5 ; 
Who call for rarities to quicken ſenſe, W + 


Say, do you always the re ard diſpenſe ? e 
Ye bards, to whom Fren wit gives kind relief, | 1 
Are ye not oft the firſt —t cry, or... ; uid 
Say, to a brother do you eber allow e fo 
One little 1 prig, one leaf to deck his brow? 
No. — Fierce inveRive ſtuns the play-wright 5 4 


* you se orner, eg, gazetteers! 3 
"Tis 


PROLOGUES, & 8 
Tis ſaid the Tartar, ere he pierce the heart, 
Inſcribes his name ppon. his poiſon'd dart; 
Thi, ſcheme's rejected by each ſcribbling ſpark, 

— Our Chriſtian ſyſtem —— ſtabs you in theedarks | 
1 yet, the deſp'rate author of to-night : 
. Dares on the muſe's wing another flight; „ 

Once more a dupe to fame, forſakes his eaſe, © | 
And feels th' ambition here again to pleaſe, 
He brings a tale from a far diftant age, 
Ennobled by the grave hiftoric page *! | 
Zenobia's woes have touch'd each poliſh'd ſtate; 
The brighteſt eyes of France have mourn'd her A. 
Harmonious Taly her tribute paid, . 
ſung a dirge to her lamented bade. 4 8 8 
Vet chink not that we mean to mock the eye | 
With pilfer'd colours of a foreign dye. n 
Not to tranſlate, our bard his pen doth dip; 
He takes a play, as Britons take a ſhip; 5 . 
They heave her down, with many a ſturdy TE: . 0 : 
| Repair her well, and build with heart of oak, _.- 
To every breeze ſet Britain's ſtręamers free, 
New-man her, and away again to ſea. 
This is our author's aim; and if his art 


— 


Waken to ſentiment the feeling of the heart; — 700 8 

If in his ſcenes alternate paſſions burn, 2 | 
And friendſhip; love, guilt, virtue, take their turnz „ 5-4 ues 
If 1 innocence, n lie bleeding re. 5 


You'll give — tis all he aſks —one virtuous tear. 


— 


* Tacitus dn. lib, xl, feat, 447 to a of $6 
« . PRO 


- 
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5 PROLOGUE uron oro 


6 * ” 


> 


WRITTEN BY AR CARRICK. 


N old mite Panerb let e 8 | 
As is your cloth, bo cut your ct. TY, 
To ſuit our author and his farce, 651 2 4; 
Short let me be! for wit is ſcarce. | 
Nor would. I ſhew it, had I any, 
The reaſons why, are ſtrong and many. 
Should I have wit, the piece have none, 
A flaſ i in pan with empty gun, 
The piece is ſure to be undone. K 
A tavern with a gaudy ſign, | | 
Whoſe buſh is better than. 3 3 | 
May cheat you once. — Will that devioe, 
Neat as imported, cheat you twice? , 
"Tis wrong to raiſe your ae | 
Poets be dull in dedications! -, _. - 
Dulneſs in theſe to wit prefer —— _ 
But there, indeed, yan ſeldom err. 
In prologueg, prefaces, be flat! | 
A filver button ſpoils your hat. 
A thread-bare coat might jokes eſcape, 
Did not the blockheads lace the cape. 
 Acaſei in point to this before 1. 
Allow me, pray, to tell a ſtory ! 
To turn the penny, once, a wit 


Upon 8.curious fancy hit; 


* 


9 
1 


Hung out a board on which he boaſted, _ 4; 
Dinner for Threepence! Boil'd and roafted! bg 
The hungry read, and in they trip, <. © MT, 
With eager eye and ſmacking lip: 

Here, bring this bes ad rerbed pray h. 

—— Enter Potatoes — dreſs'd each ways 

All ſtar'd and roſe, the houfe forfook, - 

And damn'd the dinner kick the cok, 

My landlord found, (poor Patrick Kelly), 

There was no joking with the belly. 

Theſe facts laid down, then thus I reaſon: . 
— Wit in a prolegue's ont of feafon— —_ - + 
Vet ſtill will you for jokes fir watching, | = 
Like Cock Lane folks for Famy's frarehinyP. - 

And here my ſimile's ſo fit, 
For prologues are but ghoffs of wit, 
Which mean to ſhew their art and ſkill, 
And ſcratch you to their author's will. 

In ſhort, for reaſons great and ſmall, 

"Tis better to have none at all: ; \\ | 
Prologues and ghofts —2 paltry trade, T3 n bat } | | 
Sao let them both at once be laid! : bi | ö 
Say but the word - give your command 
We'll tie our prologue-menger's hands: 6147 | 
Confine theſe culprits (holding up his hand) bind em 
tight, | 
Nor Girls canſerareh, nor Fools can write. 


I 2 5 4 Mr. 


And rouſe the elam'rous legions of the bar! 


Iwill a tale unfold, though ftravge, yet true; 53 
The application mutt he made by vou. 2 1 þ 


There dwelt a citizen of: moderate parts! 
Preciſe his manner, and demure his looks, 


_ 


1 PROLOGVUE'S, &e. 
5 5 3 ' 4 5 1 l ; 4 


ys 


Me. F OOTE's Avparss TO THE PopLie, | 


After a Proſecution againſt him for a Lkr. i 


USH! let me ſearch. before 1 ſpeak 1 a 42 

Is no informer kulking un the croud ! | 
With. art laconic noting all that's 8 
Malice at heart, indictments in his head, . 
Prepar'd to levy all the legal war, 


Is chere none ſuch? not one? — then entre vous, f 


At Athens once, fair queen of arm and arts 


———— — — 
Am'rous, though old; though: dull, Jov'd Hr T7 % 
And penn'd 2 paragraph moſt ; >a 6 * 


He aim'd at purity in all ar 


— 


And never once omitted e nor e; 


It hath, and doth; was rarely lues th. fil, FAY 


Himſelf the hero of each little tale: 

With wits and lords this man was A Uelighted, ; 

And once, it has been faid, was near being eds LENT 
One Ariflophanes (a wicked wit, | 


Who never heeded grace in what he writ) 
Had mark'd the manner of this Grecian ſage, 


And thinking him a ſubjeQ for the ſtage, | 
Had, | 


n * 
/ I —— \ 
| | — — 6 8 Z 
; 9 — 0 
| . 2 ebe, as ach. ; Pang 


AMES 


Puhliſhd hy. IHarriſtm & Ce June 12 1779. 


All felt the ſatire, for all knew the man. 


P. A O0 LO GES, d. 1 
Had, from the lumber, cull'd with curious care. 

His voice, his Looks, his gefture, gait and air, 

His affectation, conſequence, and mien, | 

And boldly launch'd him on the comic ſcene; a 8 
Lov ptals et Pane through che cirele nn, 


Then Peter — Peres was his elaſſie name, 

Fearing the loſh of dignity and fame, 

| To a grave lawyer tha hrry flies, ny TP 
Opens his purſe; und begs his beſt advice. . 
The fee ſecur'd, the lawyer ſtrokes his bank, '  . _* $3 
** The caſe you put, I fully waderftandy © | 
% The thing is plain from Coen reports, 
1% For rules of poetfy an't rules of cours: : 
„% A libel this—Plit make the mammer know it.” 
A Grecian conſtable toole up the poet; wrt 9 413 _ 
Refirain'd the ſallies of his laughing muſe, | „ 
Call'd harmiefs humour feandatous abuſe? 1 | 

The bard appeal'd from this ſevere decree: 1 

Th' indulgent public fet the pris ner free 3 EA. 

* Greece was to him, what Dublin ig to me. | 


— 


4 PE OLOGUES) 6) 
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wy : 412 bits 3312319203 zun? Ta 


e TH . wo 17 


8 * + 
UA 1ig 101 12213 18 A 


0 0 * bs frm e fatality miſled, _ | Ti 5 
From pride reſulting, or from folly pred; 1 
Each clime to all the virtues lays a claim 
And ſoars, ſelf-flatter'd, to the top of fame; eil » 
Confines each merit to itſelf alone, 20 Smut att 
Or thinks no other equal to its on: wy, 
Een the pale Ruſſian ſhiv'ring as he be, 
Beneath the horror of his bitt'reft ſkies, 
While the loud: tempeſt rattles o'er his OY 
Or burſts all dreadful on his tott' ring ſned. 
Hugs a ſoft ſomething cloſely to his ſoul, 5 
That ſoothes the cutting ſharpneſs of the pole, 
 Elates his eee ieee 
And ſmiles contempt on all the world beſide. 1 
Tis your's, O. France!] che earlieſt to unbind. 
This, more than Gordian manacle of mind! 
To- night we bid your juſtice may be ſne wn 
To foreign virtues equal with your own; 
Think, nobly think, when Nature firſt was born, . 
And fair creation kindled into morn, 
The world was but one family, one band, - 
. Which glow'd, all grateful, to the heav'nly hand;. 
Through ev'ry breaſt a ſocial impulſe ran, 
- _ _Link'd beaft to beaſt, and faften'd man to man, 


* Performed at Paris on the concluſion of the _ 


— — m — 


P.R Q'L'0.G'U-ES;) A 92 


And the ſole diff*rence which hę heard, er hal, 1 
Dwelt in the ſimple phraſes, good or bad“! 


Then ſcorn to give ſuch partial feelings birth, i 4&T 
As claim but one poor competence of eartk; [eos nA 


Be more than French; on every country call,/. ../; 4, 
And riſe, y citizens halle; en $1205 * 22 | pes 


U *3 £379 31 400 3 3 420 £ 'T 


as | 


| p | 22120 1 E SITE; * 4 50K ; 
E ot 10 Ee 6H Up v E. 5A 
. 7m a9mbao: 235 RL * 


r <«F#y 


E i H E anxious fragile happily ny” 
- And ev'ry party ſatisfy'd at laſt; 


It now remains A make one ſhott ay, nett an; 5 a 
And urge the moral leffon'in the' A 


In arts long fince has Britain been den w 
In arms high honour'd, und in letters n l 
The ſame great goddeſs who ſo nobly ſung, _ 


In Shakeſpeare's firains; and honey d o'er his tans, 2944 


Their deathleſs Marlbrough to the triumph led, 
And wreath'd eternal laurels round his head; 

Vet though the trump of never-dying fame 

Strikes heav'n's high arches with the Britiſh name; 
Though on the ſands of Africa it glows, 

Or caſts a day-light on the Zemblian ſnows; 


Still there are faults in Britain to be found, | , 


Which ſpring as freely as in common ground, == , 
We are too gay, —they frequently too ſad; — 
We run ſtark wild; — they melancholy nad; 


ge PROLOGVUES, &. 
Extremes i vither reaſon will condema, oi? $7 ba 
Nor join with aus, *ner-vindicate with them, 
An equal circuit in the befor ru A 
And through-the vations ofimares where ts ae, 
Muſt ſtrike out new diverſties ef tte 
To one e grand point nua it leans, | 
| = on n6 nation fet ut turn dur Wo . 
And idly raiſe it ſpotleſs to the ſkies; | | 
Nor fill more idly Je out tenſures fallh © *{ 
Since knaves and madmen may be found in all. 
Here then we reſt, nor further can conte. 
For ſince the beft, witl find ſome, fault to Ap my 2 
Let us, where er the yirtues ſhed their fire, «oy 
With fervor rev'rence, and with zeal admires S 4.4 þ 
. Exert our gare the. gath'ring blaze to. trace 
And mark the progreſs.only; not the place: OH 
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OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE. 


Pei formed at the n of the TuraTar-Rovar” 
| in the HAYMARKET. TI 


WRITTEN r un. FOOTE. 


Senne, the Street. „ es 
pr We 
| Enter Laconic and Snarl. | WE 


HAT! maſter' Lacoic, hither are oa 
rambling this evening? To collect, Treck- 
on the coffee-houſe compliments on- your: epigrammatical' 
efforts. Well, I muſt fay,*for'a tierſe point,” a- happy 
ſurprize, or à rifible quibble, there is no man in this 
town can match little Laconiiudgqgqa. 
Lac. O! fye, Stari, this amongſt friends !! 
_ - Shar, Nay, ſo much detraction itſelf muſt” Allow; 
why, man, you are the very liſe and ſoul of the Chro- | 
niele; ſhut but the poets out of their oe; (iO all 
ſoot ſee an end of that paper. GH LAY: l 
Lac. I cannot but ſay, Mr. Srarl, my conceits are 
pretty current in town; but then my genius is erampedßʒ 
J could, perhaps, produce an'' epic equal to Virgil, or 
Hiad, or any of them there fellows of old; but to what 
end? Lack-a-day! I thould never be read, no man's at- 
| tention _ 


. 


(4344.45 
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1 
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Ma 


I PROLOGURS 4s 


tention holds out now for more than fix or eight lines, 


No, no, poor poetry is but a drug. 
Snar. Then why do you deal in it? 


Dee Nature immpets.: Kal 70 5 


* * mY 


N Whilſt but a child, eee eee 


Irie for the numbers: c. tn tr 
A mere in voluntary effuſion of mine; a Kind of poeti- 


cal diabetes. 


Sur. BquattFeoptoasandinfipit,  * [Gel, 


Lac. Could I bridle my impulſe, damn me, Mr. Saarl, 


if I would hitch a thyme,” or clench à couplet again, as 


long as I lived. —No, no, the land of proſe is the land 


col promiſe, aye, and of performmce too: why I dare 
| Auear, you. make.more by a ſingle letter from eonaray, 


or Barti, or the Faves of: en, than I do 
Saar. Our — are ata, differene kind, and 
here » different tendency: your. purpoſe, my dear La- 
nic, is to amuſe; mine to refurmz. you tickle. the. car 
with a rattle, kind. of jiugling chime, which ſuits 
well [enough- with, women and chillen; whilſt 1 with 

ray. ippger rouſe. the. public attention; and like another. 


Hau, my brot in my hand, cleanſe this great Au» 
 gean ſtable from every nuiſance To mend the world's 


> greet tet Mee and Can where different. cha- | 
raters, Laronic. m - x * 
. Lac. I beg your . my man af importance. 


| Cato! ha, ha, ha: what, becauſe you, have filled up 2 
dich ia Fleet Streety, rouned a flambering walchman in 


the 


I” — 2 
1 0 


3 our underſtandings are ſaſe. 


A OL Ou fel . 
the MW. fant half a ſcore beggars from. pack and 


huflle 46 Ri ͥᷣ en, walened the D Gap tar the 
lawyers, and brought „ r 
Holborn — 
Sar. How! | 
Luc. Theſe ure thy triumphs, . Ane 0 gar 
Sar. Why, thou little clumſy fetterer of Freeborn 
Elb, thaw fave ie ſounds, theu beicher obſyHables, 
than bawd to an echo; is it for. thy eimcumferibed: in. 
— quill to-recand.ther public ſer vines of u 


er. -r. 


Srar, Why, thou waſp of the buzzing crestiem, that 
batt naught of the hae but his Hing, anſwer met who 
is it has given deccney to churches, politeneſs-io-plays 
hauſes, -Hahilay ©6208 Wr 
but a .. 

Lac. Why, a» 16-thotabatihng if they. all veſangbls 
chat where I was on Sunday, the reform. is: het great 
the ladies curtſied and whiſpered all the firit nt u 


the ſervice; and the eee e re Fit: 


wavnd-hearing-theiferion; :- 


Sar, Somepaltry, pewleſa pac ine abuts hich af: 


the Gazetteer never reaches. 


Laa. Mheiglyjohenle ill keve.their putigilelaaey dalp' Ig 


hors ade one imptovement, indeed, for maſt af their 
w. things aue nom ſet to muſic; ſo that . 


ä 
17 | buy , & 
Fr 


| Snare: Barbarian! unharmonious Goth! 
Ie. Change-Alley. is Rill, crowded: e 
2 ſtaple commodity; witneſs the bulls, bean, de. and 
7801 N n ; | as - 


— 


#3 | | "a | 4 


g6 b 0:56/0'V ES, Se. 
ede 1.2 dre you cannoor think that deu, 
for your paper overturns it at leaſt e e 
N e eee bein of 
e N 
© With reaſon too, for e = in . r 


There's an extempore for vou, "We 1 compoſel before 
breakfaſt this morning. 5 

Snare I |believe 1 had beſt make it up with che reptile. 
— Nay," Mr. Laconic, 1 1 eqns gd mm _ che 


. rh 2A e 


Lr. Nor 6 exch bis wills 


Mr. Srarly but let us underſtand one another a little: like 


other actors, before the public; indeed, we ought to pre- 


-© "ſerve the maſque as well as we can ;. but when the curtain 
drops, the deception ſhould end: my poetical flights are 


no more inſpired by one of the nine, ef ba g. oe 


reer > Bi 


ar. Nay, but Laconic — - in Bs | 
Lac. The inducement with —— 


cer. Why, can you think I am want of — 


Lac, A dinner ſometimes I do. What, do not I know 
the tricks of your trade, the old plan of plaintiff and de. 


fendant; Theatricus condemns, Leonora defends, 'Buck- 
_ horſe reviles, Tranguillus retorts ; what the director af- 
| ſerts, a proprietor denies; whilſt, all the time, 7heathi- 


eus, Leonora, Buckhorſe, Tranquillus, the director, and 
_ the proprietor, all routes nap oem 1 . nw 
thy Soar bl, N = 8 j « 


PO LOGE OA. gw. 


_ Snar, Wel, well, I ſee yon haves mind: to be plea- 
ſant, but a truce to our jangling for what port are y 
boundẽꝰ ] * N ot Bab. J W. 


Lac. A e one, .the New Houle 1 in the His. 
' market, 


Sar, Thither 1 ns net $560 A 


Lac. I mans on the . e en to *. 
ſerve? 


{ - - ; 


[ 3 2 5 
— 


Snar, And communicate. 


: Lac. Why, I think it hatd 11 1 do not find food for 
Dr voy noduritinil s a 21H ond 


S «» 4 g 
@ 143-4 


Snar. And he.devithelns |} if a new nen 2 
not furniſh a papeerr „ Neſt wo ie wk 


— +3: 


q Lac. Alons ! but what pretence can — to ger 
on the ſtage? : C H„e 


Sar. Here is a letter to incroduce a young refs, | 

Lace. That willda; Al SHOGS Pt" MYA 6k g 

5  Snar. This Foote, has given yorr good food infris een 8 

4 I remember how brilliant your was upon his n 

about a ebe 2z00 # of ect | C 

; Luc. True, true. An Hb 1 4141/ 

7 © Suar., Ah! how ſweetly you rung the chimes upon 
7 foot and leg, and le and foot. AE! (oY 
"TH Lac. Ves, that accident was lucky enough; it ſutnith- 

1 ed our paper in elenches and ſtings for more than a month.” 4 

3 Bu will not you" Knock? ee o bn 17 

1 ; Exvebd Servants» 4 9711 4 A 5 

Srare}ls your, maſter. within ?: 

Revo. On the ſtage, Sir. 


$5 * 
; | ; P 242 
| ee . K . ＋ 
— £ Pg ” c , £ . 2 


\ 
| 
» TY it. ' 


— 


* 
98 0 * 
; Ad 


* mam 


Sue. Could we oY 39+ 4... ew wht Id ö. : 
Erw. Ib xen pleaſe, Sire: N oO O iK 1 J 
Star. Lead the way. FT Bae 


- AA — * i} Zub! 2 4 22 688 „ ee A 6 7 b 
. 7 

. Foote nen 

* A couple of gende men. 95; no Se gg [*, 


N. Shew them in. 8 ral i 


ee. \ Eater Snort, and Jaconic IG { ry and. 
Sar. Here is a letter; when you bare peru ue. 
contents, I ſhould be glad of your e. bo bn aut 
Foote. Sir, you ſhall have it. Pie 00 
Sar. I ſuppoſe there is norm in taking view? 5 
end . ee e | 
-1{ Foote e 
| E. Ab! pretty oth! W 0 A" orely- 
tecture, what order do you aal it? „ er 
Sar. Qin. was wh 
Lac. T thought wo, it looks kg a pagoda. 1 
Srar. W damn d abſard, 2 _ out of. 1. 
tune. 
Lac. Why the int i e 
. And d 1 
boxes — 4 01 2 F n rl ls 21 
Lac. They are puſhed int the ret: then; the age 


— hold! what have we here? 


A As [ live a conple- of ladies. | k 

Tuo figures, repreſenting. the ancient and modern 
Kuo 8 : *1E (OV BOIL 763 7 9 3-20 | 

> on | | 4 - Snare 


„ pROLOGURS . 5 „ 


Lac: Who are thiyK.!/ » 1-143 £07 290 
Ser. Oh! this inſcription. will, tell us: 1 
7 ounds! it is Liatin/ pox. take theſe impertinent pup- 
| pies: what need an language to [Engli/bmen, but Eng- 
liſh? — But they muſt be ſhewing their Jelena © Hark 
ye, Laconic, you underſtand Latin, »: 
Lac. Latin, ad anguem. | 
Snar. Who is this ſame laſs we hang: got nere 
Lac. Priſ. comedian. Oh! are oy A bas: 750 
was there ever ſo abſurd a deſign. _ 7 
Sear, What is the matter ? Lo Ee 
Lac. To put ſor a frontiſpiece 3 paltry comedian t it 
is only Priſcilla, that is all. r 
Sar. Hriſciuis! who was ſhe? _ „ Bal 1 
Lac. She was an actreſm in Betterton's time; ber 
name is in the ald folio edition of Shakeſpeare; « gpod 5 
low comedian, but inferhally ugly)  ! | | 
Star. I cannot ſay ber figure n 
Lac. No, an abſolute fright, — but à vaſt N 
humour, — She was the Clive of the company. 
Snar. And now for the other. a 
Lac. A bird of the ſame feather: Sublato jure a no- 
ceudi.— The inſerigtion does not tell us her name, but 
the hint is not a bad one for chat ban der. FEE 
Srar. What is it? £ 
Lac. To beware of a jury. | 
Sar. Alluding, I ſuppoſe, to what beſel him in Fre- 
lau l. 
Luar. Not unlikely; but he is here: upon my. * 
Mr. at- dy e-call-um, you have made great alterations 
here, 


=; | Foote. -- 


=. | 00 "pRoOLOGUES, Bee. 


| 1 "Foote, 1 hope you approve then? % nd 
| ar. Az'to that, we have not had time br 
minutely; but what do you ſay to my letter ßkͤ· 

| I -- Foote, I am referred coi pee N. to ow 

_ . Sir. I ſuppoſe her figure— an > #5 | 

7 "Sor, Js fine, ning {info bor wo Att 2 

4 PFoate. Her age. | SET le 1 43VA 

| - bp en r Set icke i I hls 

Fil 5 Frag No, cat is nt her name, e eee 28 47 
Foote. Her voice. SLAG WOT LOL VE es 

„ n | noo? ve 


; no Foote. With — 654d of tiene hits af 

_ Gray. Ay loud as a eninpet—then ſhe Sify Hike an 

1 nAungel. 99852 33 N dar 2604 1.1" 

bogprotes lodeed! by NE at , fl l o 

| Srar. And is a perfect miftreſs of 1 id 0% 20 | 

85 "Foote. Theſe are valuable requiſites for our profeſſion; $ 

could J have the honour of ſeeing the ? 

Sar. Whenever you pleaſe. 5 


: Foote. The ſoonet the rt to-motrow. - h 
Saar. At whit hour? 26644 HAY I 
' "Foote. Betwixt eleven and twelvi.)" | eee 
Snar. Von will not diſappoint me? 1 
8 Foote. You may rely upon me. 

Srar . Very well; — come, Laconic : — but lay — 
| there is one ease it may be proper to mention, | 
as perhaps it may prove a an N | 
a Lake wh 18 ah N 1 
© THURS A bh 97 244 ma NC Snar, 

k 1 4 
| 
PN ge Wa be 8 


PROLOGUES) tc 


- Stars" As to che young genlewoman''s __ he 
15% de a black amoi. | 


Foote, A black! Ng " 


 Snar.. Ves. * 5 115 | 5 A 


Lud Zohnds, a "oy a cur TEES} 


Snar. Aye, I ſuppoſe that wow not "make yy digs 


| ference? | . 

Foote, None at all: 2 good adreſs, like + good bote, 
cannot be of a bad colour: I beg I may ſee here | 

Sur. You ſhall: Pour ſervant.” TOYS) 


* Exctnt Lakai aud Shall. 
Foote, Your very obedient, — +08 Try know who 
_ theſe gentlemen are? f 


Serv, No, Sir, but there is one wants you without 
that you khow. * 


Foote, Who is he? A | 1 j 8 750 | 


> Ser, 1 builder. | Es 
* Foote, On! bid him come in, 


1 


; Staff. Bat vant, . 28 1 hops * are as Beet. 
ſhould be? | 2 

_ Foote, Perfectly. 5 20) 
$eaff. Conwenent and greable, and eie a propos, 


Foote, If the public, whoſe ſervant I am, are but ſas © 


tisfied, you are ſure of my voice, 


' Scaff, Why, I do not fee any fault yrs can find; 


the orcheſter is rather too ſmall, ks 
Foote. No, pretty well. 8 


& K 3 _ 


10 


Euter „ 
wen, maſter Scaffold, what is the beft news wich von! * | 


2 
. q ” 
. 
2 7 
WW *. a4 122 
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Scaf. Aye, at preſent; but if in the winter gon ſhould 


4 chance to have oratorios, ou wml Lues haye room for- 
> the hapficol. 8 F 


wWote. Oh! chat thu be (ally Altered. 5 r -.wat | 
BT Scaff, True ; — well, 5 wy 125 us pins 166 L | 
4 little of buſineſs. Ixus Jt wo WE 1 I, . | 


Foote. Oh! the dence! 


th af Nr Ku. 5 5 


1 the 1. 
Foote, Very well; but ey 40 you e it to me -  - N 
See. 7 you! $4 be paid, to be ſure, + 
. Foote, 1 # PAY. your 7 — . ho der [434 * 0 
Laß. Without doubt. : — 
. Foote. No, there you are miſtaken, my 5 maſter 
Scaffold, you are much better off; it is theſe ladies and. 
1 gentlemen who are to be your pay-maſters. * 
Scaff. What, the e gentlefolks above, and below? SD 
Foote. Aye, the whole public; for 11 they, d do not, 7 
J am fure'it is out of my power n 
 Scaff. Why, I cannot but ſay W is mend- 
aa, that is, if ſo be, as how they be willing — but 
ah! —this is ene of your ſkits, you will never leave 
off; — but come, maſter Fvote, you ſhould not be long 
winded, conſider what expedition we have made; all 
this work. here in, 5 e a tight Jobd, * 
Dae. 
Pvore. "And you, walker gal. clam pts merit 


| SITE from that? N. _—_ 7 l g | : 


Leaf. Ts be . 


+ "264 959 W5 Ses £ 1 
* Poole. Look into the bit. En in of <6 
— a « 32's =, 5 + 4 1 Seaff.. 
” ö 3 - © K # b . , 6 
# * 
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% * « 
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| Seaff: Well, I do. | Er N 


3 
. ** 18 


' Toots I will 8 that leſs than half hat me, 


der of hands ſhall; undo more work. i an hour, than 
vou complete i ig 2 r., if d ec df alt 

Scaff. May be ſo, 1 ſee there is rag them 3 
tight likely lads; | but, come Ne? let us now be 
ferus à little? dior S 149 | 


- Foote, Upon my word, I am | Lenidusz 1 A my- 


11 


n bit 1 SILLS. 


ſelf but as a truſtee. for the public; and what their ge- 
neroſity beſtqws, upon me, denk ee eee 


ae 


2 2141 nn din h $164 Hive! 


Rar pd 


' Scaff. Aye, why. thas, 2.0% that is the caſe, let us 


hear a little of how and about it: well now, and what 


ſcheme, what plan have os) 89%, to jus: Jeg te che 
generous? | 7 ff Fac 


Foote, Why,.1 woods 3 1 they hope "dy: | ; 


and others that J hope they will like. 
Scalf What, I ſuppoſe wen and women, and talking: 
ſtuff, that you take out ee n 205% 


l 
- Foote, Of that Kind, Top = 4s ede Jet 
 Scaf, Ab! pox! that will never do: Stege 


give them a chrifteniog, or funeral? or, hey! 


S 


that is the bet wks _ ally * zooks, 15 them. have a bo: 


crownation, 
Foote, No. n 2 6: . 561 


* F 
Seri a n 21TF 5 


Scaff; No, why hath why then we wal have them! | 


crowd hither in ſhoals. FTP 
Foote. No, no, Scaffold: 


No long proceſſions crowd my narrow ſcenes, f 5 
LampJighting peers, _ rn queens, f ; 
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is. We cat Fi 1's 
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ter 


- Scaff. Why, as you lay, that work ies little better 


un nua, vt hey! gad, I have a thought ! 
e bor de, give chem à pantene; 1 Hkes to ſee that 
- little patch-coated eller flap one, and Kick the oy, 
Sanne of the "window: ane 
: gu 


| Foote. Nor ſhall great Philip? * , through — 4 
Sally his triumph by a pantomime! | wat 
eg Phi, pfhaw, I would never nnd Ping nor 
ap of ths füliy: bat harm en they do you? Cote 
do, and 1 will bate ae *r Ne d men the n 


2 credit. 52 4 21 . 9; nfs 5 313 £: of: Lg 44 


p< 


. Less eee mois int ad 5 
- Ccaff Aye, and „ N ae We * 
in that kind of work you will have no occafion for them. 
— litre you Re our trade takes he led. 
Foote, Well, well, we will feel à little für the elle 


of dhe townz aud, if no other method can be found of 


paying your bill;—for we, Mr. Safo/d, may aſſame 
what airs of reforming we pleaſe, the ſtage is at beſt 
but an echo of the public voice; a mere rainbow; all 


ite panty colours ariſe from . My 4 as a modern 


| bard more Rappily ſays, ee 
4 The drama's laws, the FORTY patrone n 


For we that live to pleaſe, muſt pleaſe to live.” 


Scaff. Why then, after-all, I find Tam in a hobble. 
Foote, May be not; come, hope for the beſt. r 


Dei 


i „ 
- X 
* 


Prompt. Sir. 24 8 Se Rn: : 
Foote, Are the aftors ready to open? ? 5 eg | 
k | „„ 


PROLOG VEG, a. xe __— 
Pro rompt. Immediately. 1 
Foote. Stay, and ſee, the reſult of this e i | 10 


Conſult with care each countenance' around,” 


Not one malignant aſpect can be found; 7 
To cheek the em aro that rais'd me Sel the ke gend. | 
{ . 4 |; 263 Sasse 
Relst „i 805 541 157 


eee, 


1e aan 82 
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H Bf 18 raft; ym in tags find 
My ſcene of deep diſtreſs is,' yet, behind! 
Taſk'd, for the Epilogue, I fear you'll blame 
My want — of what you love, behind that name. 
But, from my ſoul, I can't; from ſuch high neg 
Deſcend, plum down at once to double meaning, 
Judges! protect me — and pronounce it fit, ä ; 
That ſolemn ſenſe, ſhould end, with ſerious wit. 
When the full heart o'erflows with pleafing pain, 
Why ſhould we wiſh, to make th' impreſſion vain ? 
Why, when two thinking hours have fix'd the play, 
Should two light minutes, laugh it's uſe away? 
Twere to proclaim our virtues but a fe,, 
Should they, who ridicule *em, pleaſe us, beſt; 
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No, 
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PROLOGUES, be, 
"No, —rather,. at your actors hands, ww 


Ott'rings more apt; and à füblimer fire: 


133 not efface, the ſcene; I | 
ids to the minds. not Hlatt'ries for the ſpleew, 
love, hate, pity, +—doubt, hope, grief, and rage, 
With claſbinganfluerice, fire the glowing ſtage; - 
When the touch'd heart, relenting into woe, 


. : When ſoft'ning tenderneſs unlocks the mind, 


And the ſtreteh'd boſom takes in all mankind: 4 


Sure! ti no dame, for the bold hand of wit 
To ſnatch back virtues, from the plunder'd eit. 


Still be it ours, to give you ſcenes, thus ſtrongz 


| Adi woes; to cheriſh, and retain them, hag! 
Thea, ſhall thi ſtage & Bae endeatz ; 


And every virtue, gather firmneſs, here. 


Fer be to perdon - rh to pity, —.. 17 
And truth be taught the t, t6 | 
Women, to charm, with faſt, and ſure, "AY 5 


grow belev d: 


And men, to love them, with a ſoft reſyet. 5 


Till all abke, fome diff rent motive roures:- . 


And tragedy, uakace'd, invites full bouſes 
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»urrvax By Mn. CAT BICKes 


HILE *. culprits brave is to the laſt, 

Nor beg fot mercy: till 1 $ —Y r 

| Poets alone, as conſcious of their crimes, | : a 
Open their rials with ĩmploring hm 

Thus cram'd with flatt' ry and low fubmiſſion, x 

Each rite dell prologue is IP 8 2 


A ſtale device to calm the critic's fury, 4 
ad bribe at once the jadges and 8 k BK 
ut what avail ſuch pobr pat rd ara? E a 
The wimp'ring ſeribbler ner . 9 4 
Nor ought an 2 —— Fl 


The vermin elſe, wit run the nat on — 

By ſaving one, 50 breed 2 million m e 0 

| "Ehough diaypainted authors mil and rage prof / 
At fancied parties, and a ſenſeleſs age. ye 14 
Vet ſtill has juſtice triumph 'd: on the ſtage . 
Thus ſpeaks, and thinks the author n N 287 
And ſaying this, has little more to ſay, 
He aſks no friend his partial zeal >* oo 
Nor fears the Wm ol a oe; 1. 
9 1 


= | 
|  He'knows no friendſhip can protect the fool 
1 \ 5 Nor will an audience be a party's; tool. "ff Y I 
| Ix I inconſiſtent with a free-born ſpirit, 7 
Da To fide with folly, or to injure merit. 
1 Fe your decifion he may fall or ſtand, 
Ly —— EEE ND win tk UE 
5 
| ENS, 15 ff $63.03 ti aer HN E 
| K* hy bi Ar pie e 1 Y 
| TI £4.53 ati mos 20 Wesel er "Stole 220 
( "'WRITTEN' * e * * 
* «RR, eee ba wie n 2v 1 
| ED, HOUGH the "young ſmarts, I wed 1 
4 | to ner 4 $4445 let wed 2þt 1 
A And the old ſinnets ecaſt a wicked leer 16 15 
**J Be not alarm'd, ye fair. You've. tow 4 11 j 

_ - Fo wanton hint, no looſe e eee 5 $1 1 

43 Shall flatter. vieious taſte at our ehEn eee 

1 Leaving for onee theſe ſhameleſs ans in vogue: 851 

Y { We e 7 age bre Mui ning of7 

| F | An aſs there was, our author bad me fa,, 

| Hh Wis needs muſt write. He did. And wrote a rb. 

i . | - | e parts were caſt.to various beaſts: and fowl: 523 11 2 
13 Their ſtage a bary. —— The manager an O.] rw. 805 "as 
3x The houſe was cramm' d at ſix, with friends ener 
| - Rakes, wits, and-eritics, citizens, and RS a 
4 Ts Theſe. characters appear'd in different ſhapes | N 45 
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PROLOGUES, Se. 109 
With others too, of lower rank and ſtation —— 
A perfect abſtract of the brute creation, _. £ 
Each, as he felt, mark'd out the author's faults, 
And thus the connoiſſeurs expreſs'd their thoughts. 
The critic-curs firſt ſnarl'd - the rules are broke, 
Time, place, and action ſaerific'd to joke. 
The goats ery d out, twas formal, dull, and chaſte — 
Not writ for beaſts of gallantry and taſte, 
The horned-cattle were in pitious taking, 
Art fornication, rapes, and cuckold-making. - 
The tigers ſwore, he wanted fire and paſſhonz 
The a condemn'd — becauſe it was the faſhion, 
The gen'rous feeds allow'd him proper merit: | 
Here mark his faults, and there approv'd his 155 Wer 
While brother-bards bray'd forth with uſual ſpleen, 
And, as they heard, exploded every ſcene, _ 
When Reynard”s thoughts were aſk'd, the Grogging . : 
- lags,” 1 
Fam'd for hypocriſy, and worn with age, 
Condemn'd the ſhameleſs licence of the tage. 
At which the monkey Kipp'd from box to bor, 
And whiſper'd round, the judgment of the fox. Hrs 
Abus'd the moderns; talk'd of Rome and Greece; 
Bilk'd ev'ry box-keeper; and damn'd the piece. 
Now ev'ry fable has a moral to it — _ 1 
Be churchman, ſtateſman, any thing but poet. 
In law, or phylic, quack in what you will; | 
Cant and grimace conceal the want of ſkill : 
Secure in theſe, his gravity may paſs -— _ 
But here no artifice can hide the afs, g 
ö PRO. 
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PROLOGUE 


To 4 


"BY | Ty POPE. 


O * the ſoul by tender ſtrokes — 5 


I. 5 
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n * 1 
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. * <c » 1 ey 4 : C . 
\ d 


Io raiſe the genius, and to mend the heart, 


To make mankind in conſcious virtue bold, 
Live o'er.cach ſcene, and be what they behold: 
For this the tragic muſe firſt trod the ſtage, 
Commanding tears to fiream through every age; 
Tyrants no more their ſavage nature kept, | 
And foes to virtue wondey'd how they wept. 

| Our author ſhuns by yulgar ſprings to move 
"The hero's glory or the virgin's love; | 

In pitying love we but our weakneſs ſhow, 
And wild ambition well deſerves its woe. 


Here tears ſhall flow from 2 more gen rous cauſe, | 


Such tears as patriots ſhed for dying Jaws: 

He bids your breaſts with ancient ardour riſe, 
And calls forth Roman drops from Britiſh eyes. 
Virtue confeſs'd in human ſhape he draws, 
What Plato thought, and god-like Cato was: 
No common object to your fight diſplays, | 
But what, with pleaſure, heav'n itſelf ſurveys; 
A brave man ſtruggling in the ſtorms of fate, 


And 


11 
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PROL OGUE 8, &r. 
And greatly falling with a falling ſtate! 
While Cato gives his little ſenate laws, 


What boſom beats not in his country's cauſe ? 
| Who ſees him act, but envies ev'ry deed? 


Who hears him groan, and does not with to bleed 


Ev'n when proud Cæſar midſt triumphal cars, 

The ſpoils of nations, and the pomp of wars, 
Ignobly vain, and impotently great, 

Shew'd Rome her Cato's figure drawn in ſtate, 

As her dead father's. rev'rend image paſt, 

The pomp was darken'd, and the day o'ercaſt, 2 


| The triumph ceas d.— Tears guſh'd from ev'ry- eye, | 


The world's great victor paſs'd unheeded by; 

Her laſt good man dejected Rome ador d, 

And honour'd Ciz/ar's leſs than Cato ſword, 
Britons attend: be worth like this approv'd, 

And ſhew you have the virtue to be moy'd. 

With honeſt ſcorn the firſt fam'd Cato view'd  . 

Rome learning arts from Greece, whom ſhe ſubdu'd: - 

Your ſcene precariouſly ſubfiſts too long 

On Frexch tranſlation and alien ſong.. 

Dare to have ſenſe yourſelves; aſſert the ſtage, 

Be juſtly warm'd with your own native rage, 

Such plays alone ſhould pleaſe a Britiſh ear, 

| As Cato's ſelf had not diſdain'd to hear, 


is 
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SPOKEN BY MR. GARRICK. | 


QUCCESS makes ee ae tre, 
We all confeſs it, and not over new. j 


— verieſt clown, who ſtumps along the ſtreet, 
And doffs his hat to each grave eit he meets, 
Some twelye months hence bedaub'd with W lace, 
Shall thruſt his ſaucy flambeaux in your face, 
Not ſo our bard, = though twice your kind applauſs 
Has, on this fickle ſpot, eſpons'd his cauſe; 
He owns, with gratitude, th? obliging debt; 
Has twice been favour'd and is modeſt yet. | 
Your giant wits, like thoſe of old, may climb 
Olympus high, and ftep o'er ſpace and time; 
Nay ftride, with ſeven leagu'd boots, from ſhore to ſhore, 
And, nobly by e charm ye more. 
Alas! our author dares not laugh at ſchools 
Vain ſenſe confines his humbler muſe to rules: 
He ſhifts no ſcenes ! — but here I ſtop'd him ſhort — 
Not change your ſcenes! faid I, — I'm ſorry for't: 
My conſtant friends above, around, below, 
Have Engliſh taſtes, and love both change and ſhow. 
| _ Wihhaws 


PROLOGUES, xc. 


. Without ſuch aids — ev'n Shakeſpeare would be flat, 
Our crowded pantomimes are proofs of that, 
What eager tranſport ftares from every eye, 
When pullies rattle, and our Genii fly! 
When tin caſcades like falling water gleam, 
Or through the canvas — burſts the real ſtream ; 
While thirſty /0ington laments in vain 

Half her New River roll'd to Drary Lane, 
Lord, Sir, ſaid I, for boxes, gallery, pit, 
Pll back my harlequin againft your wit —— 
Yet ftill the author, anxious for his play, 
Shook his wiſe head—what will the critics fay? 
As uſual Sir abuſe you all they can——. 
And what the ladies? — he's a charming man; 


* 


— — — — — — 
rey 


— 


—— 


A charming piece! — one ſcarce knows what it means; 
But that's no matter - where there's ſuch ſweet ſcenes } - 


Still he perfiſts, = and let him — entre nous — 
I know your taſtes, and will indulge them too. 

Change you ſhall have, fo ſet your hearts at eaſe; 
Write as he walls wel act as it you peut . v4 
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SPOKEN BY MR. FOOT E. 


H E many various objects chat amuſe 
| & Theſe buſy curious times, by way of news, 
Are plays, elections, murders, Lotteries, Jews; 
7 


114 PROLOGUES, &. 
All theſe compounded, fly throughont the nation, 
f And ſet the whole in one great fermentation. 
; True Britiſh hearts the ſame high ſpirit ſhew, 
/ Be they to damn a Farce, or fight a foe. 
' - _ One day for liberty the Briton fires, * 
i In like extremes your laughing humour flows, - a 
; Have ye not roar'd from pit and upper rows . 
1 And all the jeſt — was what? — a fiddler's noſe, | 
k - Purſue your mirth— each night the joke grows ſtronger, 
is | The more you fret the man, his noſe grows longer. 
1 Among the trifles that occaſion prate, 
f Een I ſome times am matter for debate; 


1 When cer my faults or follies are the queſtion, 
x Each draws his wit out, and begins diſſection. 
ra g 0 er his tea, 

Sinks from himſelf and politics to me: 

Papers, boy. Here Sir I am, — what news ah ? 

. Foote, Sir, is advertis d - what —run away, 
No dir, he acts this week at Drury- Lane; 

How's that, cries feeble Grub, Foote come again; 

I thought that Foote had done the Devil's dance, 

was he not hang'd ſome months ago in France ? 

Up ftarts Machone, and thus the room harrangu'd, 

"Tis true his friends gave out that he was hang'd ! 

But to be ſure t'was all a hum, beca/e | | 
Pre ſeen him fince, and after ſuch diſgrace, - _ 
No gentleman would ever dare to ſhew his face. | 

1 crete To 
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To him reply'd a ſneering bonny Scot, ' 
You rafin reet my. frynd hang A he was not, 113.5 
But neether you nor I can tell how ſoon he'll gang to pot. 
Thus each as fancy drives, his wit diſplays &; 
Such is the tax each ſon of folly pays: 
On this my ſcheme they many names beſtow, 

*Tis fame, tis pride, nay more, the pocket's low: 
I own I've pride, ambition, vanity, 
And what's more ſtrange, perhaps you'll ſee, 
Though not ſo great a portion of it— modeſty, 
For you I'll curb each ſelf-ſufficient thought, 
And kiſs the rod, whene'er you point the fault. 
Many my paſſions are, though one in view, 


They all concentre in the pleaſing you. 


eee 
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EVERE their taſk, who in this critic age, 
With freſh materials furniſh forth the ſtage ; 
Not that our fathers drain'd the comic ſtore, 
Freſh characters ſpring up as heretofore. 
| : | Nature 
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116 PROLOGUES, &c. | 

Nature does ſtill with novelty abound, "to 

On every fide freſh follies may be found: 

But then the taſte of every gueſt to hit, 

To pleaſe at once, the gall ries, boxes, pit, k 

Requires, at leaft, no common ſhare of wit. | 

Thoſe who-adorn the orb of higher life, 

Demand your lively rake, or modiſh wife: 

Whilſt they who in a lower circle move, | 

Yawn at their wit, and ſlumber at their love. 

If light, low mirth, employs the comic ſcene, 

Such mirth as drives from vulgar minds the ſpleen; 

The poliſh'd critic damns the wretched ſtuff, 

And cries, *twould pleaſe the gall'ries well enough. 

Such jarring judgments who can reconcile ? 

Since fops will frown, where humble traders ſmile. 

Todaſh the poet's ineffeQtual claim, 

And quench his thirſt for univerſal fame, 

The Grzcian fabuliſt in moral lay, 4 

Has thus addreſs d the writers of this day: 

Once on a time, a ſon and fire, we're told, 

The ftripling tender, and the father old, 

- Purchas'd a jack aſs, at a country fair, 

to eaſe their limbs, and hawk about their ware. 

But as the ſluggiſh animal was weak, | 

They fear d, if both ſhould mount, his back would break: 

Up gets the boy, the father leads the aſs, - 

And through the gazing eroud attemprs to paſs. 

Forth from the throng the grey beards hobble out, 

And hail the cavalcade with feeble ſhout, ; 
| 1 This 


PROLOGUES, &c. 


This the reſpect to reverend age you ſhew ? 
And this the duty you to parents owe! _ 
He beats the hoot, and you are ſet aftride ; 
Sirrah, get down, and let your father ride. 
As Græcian lads were ſeldom void of grace, 
Ihe decent, duteous youth reſign'd his place. 
Then a freſh murmur through the rabble ran, 


Boys, girls, wives, widows, all attack the man: 


Sure, ne' er was brute-beaſt ſo void of nature? 
Have you no pity, for the pretty creature : 
Here Suk, Bill, Betty, ſet the child behind. 


Old Dapple next, the clown's compaſſion claim'd, | 


'Tis wonderment, theſe boobies ben't aſham'd : 
Two at a time upon a poor dumb beaſt, 

They might as well have carry'd him at leaſt, 
The pair ſtill pliant to the partial voice, - 
Diſmount and bear the aſs, then what 4 noiſe ! 
 Huzzas, loud laughs, low jibes, and bitter joke, 
From the yet filent fire,- theſe words provoke ; - 
Proceed, my boy, nor heed their further call, 
Vain his attempt who ſtrives to pleaſe them all, 
Yet there are ſome who merit all our care, | 
Pleas'd to applaud, benevolent to ſpare ; 

Whoſe judgments ſolid, as their cenſure light, 
Juſt ſuch as is this circle here to-night... 
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Pp R O L O Gu E 


Spoken by Mr. GARRICk, in the Character of _ 
Drunken Sailor, and talking to himſelf, he enters 
ſinging, How pleaſant a ſailor's life paſſes. 


'E L L if though up boys a little mellow, 
A ſailor half ſeas o er's a pretty fellow ! 
What chear ho! do carry too much ſail, [T the pit. 
No, tight and trim J ſeud before the gale, * 


[He ffaggers forward, then Ache. 


Mut ſoftly though, the veſſel ſeems to heel, 


Steddy my boy, — ſhe muſt not ſhew her keel: 


And now thus ballaſted, — what eourſe to ſteer, 
Shall J again to ſea— and bang Monfieyr ? 5 


Or ſtay at home, and toy with Sall and Sue - 
Do'ft love em boy? By this right hand I do. 
A well rigg'd girl is ſurely moſt inviting, 
There's nothing better faith — fave flip and fighting. 

[I nut aowgy nom ] maſt. 
What! ſhall we ſons of beef and freedom ſtoop, | 
Or low'r our flag to ſlavery and ſcop? 
What! ſhall theſe parlezvous make ſuch a racket, 
And 1 not lend a hand to lace their jacket * 


Still hall Old England be your Frenchman's butt! 
Wbene er he ſhuftles, we ſhould alway cut. 


TM 
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Tl to%em faith — avaſt — before I g 2. ['Y 

Have I not promis d Sall to ſee the ſhow ? Y 
* {Pulls out a Pla 1 | 

From this ſame paper we ſhall underftand, 

What works to-night — I read your printed hand. 

- Firſt let's refreſh a bit — for faith I need it; 

Tul take one ſugar plumb and then I'll read it. 

Tating tobacco. = 

Fe reads the Play Bill of Zarah, which was ated that 

| Evening. | 


At the The-a-tre Royal, Drury-Lane, will 
be pre- ſen- ta- ted, a Tragedy called 
8 4 2.0 


Im glad 'tis Sarah, then our Sall ſhall ſee 
Her name ſake's tragedy, and as for me 
Til fleep as ſound as if I were at ſea. 


» 


> 7 1 7 


To which will be added 
A NEW MASQUE. 


Zounds, why a maſque! we ſailors hate grimaces: 
Above board all, we ſcorn to hide our faces; 

But what is here ſo very large and plain? | 
Bri-ta-nia, Oh! Britannia, — good again 
Huzza boys, by the Royal George I ſwear, 

Tom Coxen, and the crew, ſhall all be there; 
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Embrace us, eat our meat, and then — abuſe us. 


- 


All free · born ſouls muſt take Britannia's part, 

* enn : 
| [Goingoff he ſtps. 

I wiſh you land men though, arpporiee="f ppſieram ff, | 

Your faſhions, parties, and damn'd politics, . 

And like us honeft tars, drink, fight, and fing; 

2408 to yourſelves, your country, and your king. 
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6 A M 8 2 E n, 
A COMEDY. 


N 
WRITTEN AND SPOKEN BY Mn. GARRICK, 


HENE'ER the wits of France take pen in hand, 
To give a ſketch of you, and this our land, 

One ſettled maxim through the whe 3 you ſee, 

To wit, —— their great ſuperiority} 
Urge what you will, they fiill barks to ſay, 
That you, who ape them, are leſs Wiſe than they. 
"Tis thus theſe well-bred letter writers uſe us: : 
They trip o'er here, with half an eye peruſe us; 
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When this ſame play was wrot e, that 8 nom before yes, 

The Engliſh ſtage | had reach'd it it point of glory. 

No paltry thefts dilgrac'd t this author's p n 

He painted Engliſh manners, Engliſh r 
And form'd his taſte on Shakeſpeare and old Ben. 

Then were Freneh farges, faſhions, quite unknown; 

Our wits wrote well, and all they wrote their own. 

Theſe wete the times when no infatuation 

No vicious modes, uo zeal for imitation, _ 

Had chang'd, deform'd, and ſunk the Britiſh nation. 

Should you be ever from yourſelves eſtrang d, 

The cock will crow, to ſee the lion chang d! 

To boaſt our liberty i is weak and vain, 

While tyrant. vices in our boſoms reign: l 

No liberty alone a nation ſaves; 

Corrupted freemen are the worſt of ſlav es. 
Let Pruſſia's ſons each Engliſh breaſt in flame; 
And as our hearts with one religion glow, | 
Let us with all their ardours drive the foe, 


As heav'n had rais'd our ms as n, n had giv'n the 
blow. 


Would you rekindle all ond bs antient a firing? - 
| 1 your modern vain deſires. 
till it is your's your glories to retrieve; 
op but the branches, and the tree ſhall * ; 
ith theſe erect a pile of ſacrifice! . p 
And in the midſt throw all your _ and dice: 


N 


* This play was altered from Shirley, by Mr. Garrick. 
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Then fire the heap; and as it finks to earth, 

The Britiſh genius ſhall haye ſecond birth! a Fb 
Shall phoenix like, riſe perfeR from the flame; Ae 44 
logon $I E Se ogain i fue, © 5 
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SPOKEN BY u. MOSSOP. 
e 
HEN firſt, in falling Oreeors evil be 
Ambition e eee 95 W darn uf 
When the fir'd mind of Macedon began - 144.30 | 
Of a new monarchy to form the plan; * 1 
Each Greek — (as fam'd Demoſthenes late) 
Politically mad! wou d rave of ſtate ?: 
And help to form, where er the _ could meet, 
An Areopagus in every ſtreet. 
What news, what news, was Were chile) ery?” 
Is Philip fick *] then foar'd their fpirits high — 
Phillip is well: — dejeRtion iu each eye. | 
Athenian coblers join'd in deep debate, 
While gold in ſecret undermin'l the ſtate; 
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Vie the firſt Philip. Bob 
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FROLOGUES, & 19 85 


Till wiſdom's bird the vulture” prey was madez. 
And the ſword gleam'd in Academu's ſhade. _ 
Now modern Phillþs threaten this our land, 


What ty Rritannie's bas? along theSrrand | .. 
What news ye cry! — with the ſame paſſion ſmit; | 


And there at leaſt you rival Attie wit. 


A parliament of porters here ſhall muſe © 


On Pate affairs, ſwall' wing a taylor's news. 
For ways and means no ftary'd projeQor ſleeps; 
| And every ſhop ſome mighty ſtateſman keeps: 

He Britain s foes like Bobadil, can kill; 


I: Supply th' exchequer, and neglect his till. 


In ev'ry alehouſe legiflators meet; 
And patriots ſettle kingdoms in the Fleet. 
To ſhew th is frenzy in its genuine light, 
A modern news- monger appears to night; 
Triek d out from Addi ens accompliſt'd Pages VEL. 
Behold di Uphalſterer aſcends the ſtage. THO 
No minifter ſuch trials e er hath ſtoodʒ | 


Undone himſelf, yet full of England's glory! 
A politician: — neither whig nor wry, 

Nor can ye high or low the Quixote call; 
He's knight o'th* ſhire, and repreſents you all. 
As for the bard, — to you he yields his plan; HE 
For well he knows, you're candid where you cans. 
One only praiſe he claims — no party ſtroke 

He turns a public character to joke. 

His Panacea is for all degrees, 


For all have more or leſs of this diſeaſe. 


M 2 3 Whatever 


v % 
* 4 
4 * 
r * 50 — 
| 2 8 : N 
Y 4 . "FIR n 4 HS - 
8 * > = * * g 
. 2 2 —_—_ x 
p — by — 
r 5 * — } 


S 


wells , 
—_— TT — 
— „45222 Is > ws 


— — 23s 


1 


KL * 
_ 
* * 
2 
— —— — . 


* , 
4 22 
4 
. E 
4 5 
—— — — — 


124 5 0LOGUES, de. 
Whatever * 2 of this he's ſure, 
| There” $ metit even to attempt * cure. f 
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8POKEN BY MR. GARRIG K. 8 8 
I E Jealous Wife! —<z com dy! 2 md Ne 
A aan, Tubje&t! but a N . T * * 4 " 

His ſkittiſh wit o Lerleaping the due bound, n 

| Commits flat treſpaſs upon rragie ground; RY | 

Quarrels, upbraidings, jealouſies, and . 

Grow too familiar in the comic ſeene; | 5 

Tinge but the language with heroic chime, £ 15 

Tis paſſion, pathos, character, ſublime: £ 

What round big, words had Greta the pompous rhe 

A king the huſband, and the wife a queen! 

Then might diſtraction rend the graceful hair, 

See fightleſs forms, and ſcream, and gape, and flare ; 1 

Drawean fir death had ray'd without controul, 

ay the. drawn weak there, che poiſon'd bowl, 
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What eyes had ſtream'd at all the whining woe! 
What hands had thunder'd at each ah! and oh! 
But peace, the gentle prologue, cuſtom ſends, 
Like drum and ſerjeant, to beat up for friends, 
At vice and. folly; each à lawful game, 
{ Our author flies, but with no partial aim. 

- Hereads the manners, open as they lie 
In nature's volume to the general eye. 
Books too he read, nor-bluſh'd to uſe their ſtore, 

He does but what his betters did before. 80 
Shakeſpeare has done it; and the Græcian ſtage 
Caught truth of charaRer froni Homers page. 

If in his ſeenes an honeſt ſkill is ſhewun, 

And borrowing little, much is ſeen his own: 

If what a maſter's happy pencil drew 

He brings more forward in dramatic view; -. 
To your decifion he ſubmits his cauſe, 

Secure of eandour; anxious for applauſe. 

But if, all rude, his artleſs ſcenes deface 

| The fimple beauties which he meant to grace: 

If an invader upon other's land, 

He ſpoil and plunder with a robber's hand 2 

Do jnſtice on him as on fools before, 


And give to blockheads paſt, one blockhead more. 
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SPOKEN, BY MRS. CLIVE. 
4: 


ADIES! bea belle Habe. mich he pours. 


About his character —angyou!ſhall-know.it;: 
Young man, {aid I, reſtrain your ſaucy fatire!. 
My part's ridiculous — falſe out of nature. 
Fine draughts, indeed, of ladies! ſure you hate 
Why Sir! . part is ſeandalum magnatum, 
Lord, ma'am, ſaid he, to copylife,my;trade.s is, 
And poets ever have made. free. With ladies: 
One Simon — the duce n 
A hard Greek name. Orr Simonides 
He ſhew'd our freaks, thinkin; and that deſire, 
Roſe firſt from earth, ſea, air, nay ſome from fire; 


I 


Or that we owe aur perſons,” minds, and feature, 
To birds forſooth, and; filthy fourelegg'dicreatures. 


The dame, of manners varipus, temper fickle, 
Now all for pleaſure, now, the.copventicle !- 


Who prays, then raves, now..calm, „N . 


Riſes another, Venus, from the ocean. | 
Conftant at ev'ry ſail, the curious fair 


Who longs for Dreſden, and old China ware; 
Who doats on pagods, and gives up vile man 
For niddle noddle figures from Japan; | 


Critic in jars and joſſes, ſhews her birth, 
Drawn, like the brittle ware itſelf from earth. 


The 
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The flaunting ſhe, fo ſtately, rich, and vain, 
Who gains her conqueſts, by her length of train; 
While all her vanity is under fall, 
Sweeps a proud peacock with a gaudy tail. 

Huſband and wife, with ſweets! and dears! and loves! 
What are they, but a pair of cooing doves? | 
But-ſeiz'd with ſpleen fits, humours, and- all that; 
Your dove and turtle, turn to dog and cat. 

The goſſip, prude, old maid; coquette, and trapes, 
Are parrots, foxes, magpies, waſps, and apes; 

But ſhe, with ev'ry charmof form and mind, 

Oh! ſhe's, ſweet ſoul—the phoenix of her kind: | 

The phoenix of her kind upon my word 
He's a fly wreteh ap =: bee there ſuch a bird / 

This his apology! tis rank abuſe —— - | 
A freſh affront, inſtead of an excuſe ! PET 
His own ſex rather ſuch deſcription ſuit ? 
Why don't he draw their characters the brute ? 
Ah let him Paint thoſe ugly monſters, men! —— 
Mean-time — mend we our lives, he mend his N 


5 
* | 


# } 


* 
* 3 +4 
* S — 


e 


N , " 
4 * 
. K | 
P x 7 $ ” * 


166% e eee e 
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ALL. IN THE WRONG. 


34 


WRITTEN AND SPOKEN BY. MR. FOOTE. U 


ä ee eee Labries, and pit, 123 

Eg: Will be open d th' original warehouſe for wity - - a. : 

The new manufacture, Foote and Co. undertakers, 16 5 

Pup, opera, pantomime, farce, —by the makers. 
| | We ſcorn, like our brethren, our fortunes to owe I 

I To Shakeſpeare and Southern, to Otway and Rare : 

Though our judgment may err; yet our juſtice is ſhown, 

4 For we promiſe to mangle no works but our ownz ; 

2 And moreover, on this you may firmly rely, K E 

| If we can't make you laugh, we won't make make you - 


For Ne who knew we were mirth-loving ſouls, 
Has lock'd up his lightning, his daggers, and'bowls; 
Reſolv'd that in buſkins no hero ſhould ſtalkk, f 
He has ſhut us quite out of the tragedy walk; 
No blood, no blank verſe; in ſhort, we're undone, 
43 Vnleſs you're contented with frolic and fun; 
| If tir d of her round in the Ranelaugh mill, 
There ſhould be one female inclin'd to fit ſtill; 
If blind to tha beauties, or fick of the ſquall, 
A party ſhouldn't chuſe to catch cold at Vauxhall; 


* 


If 


e 


—— — — 


COPE TITER 
„ 6 %%% EEE 


<4 
93. 


— 
e 
— 
a 
3 
* 
8 
my 
en 
__ 
arr 
ar 
— 
ror 
E 
— 1 
— t- . 14 F 
. — n x © 
| — ax. * 
— ee 1 y 
4 — 1. 1 - 
—.— : _ 4 | 
: — U . = 
— NN J cor. 1 
—— . N x N 
— r Yy 1 
== a . * 5 
man - Vs 4 
— — 85 
= = i | 
' _— : 1 [ 
A —— d* + ' 
7 — . Le c 1 
£ — — N 3 I, V; 
— * W = @ i, ' 
= + ——= h U 
7 —— = ax 8 U — - 
— — H I; 1 
— 2x” N * g 
_ . N \ 
= — 1 AN ö 
— 3 N } 
| ur 1 
"xz 15 
e 0 | 
www * & 
: Ta - he \ 
. PII * . * 
IE — j 1 8 
— d 1 
— k * 1 
— N \\ T | 
« N by o , 
, mas - 12 k : 
. * ev * 4 . 
f — 51 1401 15 * 
=_ 0 = WHILE 
= =. H 
— — x 
— == N. yp * 
= =: NIN | 
— — 4 N 
. — — * * — 
— — | 5 5 
— 3 - 
. = — 
_— mn - 
— — 
— ** . 
— aa, 
— — * - 
_ —— re 
— d ren 7 
== SI) — 
— Load 
— 4 
| — = 4 
fil. = Ti 
2 2 22 —— 1 
— Y : 
' — 3 J 
: xx "0 
: ; | mmm * 
| | Ill . 
: re mu” f : 
75 — * 
by n PETS | C247 —— 5 ; 

l 2 NCTE S,, - _ 2 1 % 
=_ LIZL- — - — bs Me 
* * ——==== on 
| 3 

A - 


| PROLOGU ES, & 129 
If at Sadler's ſweet Wells the wine ſhould be thick; 


The cheeſecakes be ſour, or Miſs Wilkin/ar ficx; | f 15 


If che fume of the pipes ſhould prove pow rful in June, 
Or the tumblers be lame, or the bells out of tune; 
We hope you will call at qur warkkcuſe in 3 


We've a curious aſſortment of goods, I aſſure e 


Domeſtie and foreign, indeed all kinds of Wares, 
Engliſh cloths, Triſh linens, and French Dein: 
If for want of good, cuſtom, or lofles in trade, 

The practical part ners ſhould, bankrupts be made; 
II fiom dealings too large, we plunge deeply in way, - | 


| We'll on you our affigns for certifieates, call, abs 
Though inſolvents we're hapef, and gine up our a. 
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0 SPOKEN BY MR, GARRICK. 0. 


GR ACIAN hard, two thouſand years 280, 
Plan'd this ſad fable of illuſtrious woe; | 


Waken'd each ſoft emotion of the breaſt, - 


And call'd forth tears that would not be ſuoppreſs d. 


And a quheregs comes out in the muſes gazetteʒ; pe 
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130 PROLOGUES, ee. 
Vet, oh ye mighty Sirs, of judgment chaſte, | 

Who lacking genius, have a deal of taſte, . 
Can you forgive our modern atitient piece, n en 

Which brings no chorus, though it comes from Greece 5 4 

Kind ſocial chorus, which all humours meets, 

And fings, and Aue h and div d Ren- 4 

— Oh might true taſte in theſe unclaſſie days, 

Revive the Grzcian faſhions with their plays! 

Then, rais'd on ftilts, our play'rs would ſtalk and rages . 

And at three ſteps, ſtride o'er a modern ſtage; * - 

Each geſture then would'boaft unuſual charms, 

From lengthen'd legs, ſtuff'd body, ſprawling ame? 

Your critic eye would then no pigmies ſee, tea? 

But buſkins make a giant, ev of me. 

No features then the poet's mind would trace, 

But one blank vizor blot out al} the face. K*.. xt 4-23-44 

O! glorious times, when actors thus could firike 

Expreſſive, inexpreſſive, all alike! 1 

Leſs change of face, than in our. Punch they faw, 

For Punch can roll his eyes, and wag his jaw, 

Wich one ſet glare they mouth d the rumbling verſe, 

And Gog and Magog loak'd not half fo fierce! ! 
Let though depriv'd of inſtruments like theſe; 

Nature, perhaps, may find a way to pleaſe} 

Which, whereſoc'er ſhe glows with genuine flame, 

In Greece, in Rome, in England, is the ſame, 
Of raill'ry then, ye modern wits, beware, 

Nor damn the Grzcian poet for the play'r. 

Their's was the ſkill, with honeſt help of art, 

To win, by juſt degrees, the yielding heart. 


What. 


is | # e [ 


PROLOGUES, . 


What if our Shakeſpeare claims the magic RY + 

And in one inſtant makes us all his own: | 
They differ only in the point of view, 7 had 27 
For n $ n n e W, 3 . 
eee 
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' $POKEN BY 1165 „ me 
TRIP'D of my tragie . 1 1 
In freedom's land, again, I draw breatn: r 
Though late a Trojan ghoſt, in cher, 
I'm now an En glich girl, alive and merry! 
Hey —prefto! I'm in Greece, a 2 4 wide 
How — ftranger fill — a maid—in Drury 1 4 
No more by barb'rous men and laws confit d. 
I claim my native rights to ſpeak my mind. 
Though pouring pedants ſhould applaud this piece, 
Behold a champion — foe profeſt of Greece? 
I throw my gauntlet to the critic race: 


[ Throws Anke ai 
Come forth, bold Grzcians ! meet me face to face ! 
Come forth, ye men of learning, at my call ! 


Learning! a little feeling's worth it all! 
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But hold, you hate tlie Gick 5 mich 25 Pan 


Then let us Join dit fore, hl boldty ek. 


That Engliſh —every thing ſurpaſſes Greek. 
Kill a virgin, to refiſkunable! N 
Kill ber Ie et lamb, for a dead man's "hte? * | 
Well may you tremble, ladies, and look pale! 

Do not you ſhuddet, parents, at this tak? 11 | 
Lon ſacrifice a daughter now and then g 
To rich, old, wither d, ha{f departed men: 
With us, there's no compulfive clauſe, that can 

Make alive girl, to wed a quite dead man, 

Had I been wedded to ſome antient king! 

I mean a Grzcian—antient! not the thing _ 
Then had our bard malle ample reparation! ial "IE o { N 
Then had you! ſeen {Grecian cor oriation ? | ee 


a 
Sneer not ye critics, at this rige for ſhow | 144 
That honeſt hearts at coronations glow ! * 7 
Nor ſnarl, that our faint copies glad TE eyes, 
When from the thing itſelf ſuch bleſſings riſe, -/ 
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DEEUCE TS 1NHT 


SPOKEN BY MR. KING, 


HE deuce is in him! whatthe deuce 
(I hear you cry) can that produce? - 

W hat does it mean? what can it be? 

A little patience and you'll ſee, 

Behold, to keep your minds uncertain, 

Between the ſcene and you this curtain! 

So writers hide their plots, no doubt, 

To pleaſe the more when all comes out. 

Of old the prologue told the ſtory, 

And laid the whole affair before ye; 

Came forth, in ſimple phraſe to ſay, 

For the beginning of this play, 

% I, hapleſs Polydore, was found 

Buy fiihermen, or others, drown'd! 

« Or I, a gentleman did wed 

The lady I did never bed: 

« Great Agamemnon's royal daughter, 

« Who's coming hither—to draw water,” 

Thus gave at once the bards of Greece 
The cream and marrow of the piece; 


N | 


134 PROLOGUES, &c. 
| Aſking no trouble of your own 
To ſkim the milk, or crack the bone, 
The poets now takt different ways: 
'Ewv'n let them find it out for Bayes! 
And tragedy as well might ſwagger 
Without blank verſe, or bowl, or dagger, ow Tal 
As farce attempt the arduous taſk, 
To walk abroad without her maſk, 
A poet, as once poets us'd, 
To poverty was quite reduc d, 
No boy on errands to be ſent, 
On his own meſſages he went; - 
And once with conſcious pride and ſhame, 
As from the chandler's-ſhop he came, II 
| Under his thread-bare cloak, poor ſoul, | . 
He covered half 2 peck of coal. 855 
A wag — (his friend) —— began to ſmoke, | 
— George, tell us, what's beneath your cloak? 
—— Tell you! it were as well to ſhow; | 
I hide it that you ſhou'd not know. 
Vet farce and title, one to bother 


Should ſeem, like Sas, a twin brother. | 138 
Prologues, like Andrews at a fair, . 
To draw you in, ſhould make you ſtare. 

« The notified! the only booth! walk ; n 
„ Gem' men, in here, juſt going to begin,” _ 4714 
And if our author don't produce oy: 
Some character that plays the deuce; 


— 


PROLOGUES e. 


If St s no frolic ſcene, nor whim, 
Retort, and play the devil with him! 


r R G IL. o G U 


To 


NO ONE ENEMY BUT HIS own. 


OLD was the mai, add fene'd in every part, 
With oak, andten-fold braſs about the heart, 

To build a play who tortured firſt his brain, Fe 

And then dare launch it on this ftormy main. 

What though at firft he ſpreads his little fails 5 

Io heav'n's indulgent and propitious gales, 

As the land gradual leſſens to his eye > 


He finds a troubled fea and low'ring ſky; 3 81 


Envy, detraction, calumny, and ſpite 

Raiſe a worſe ſtorm than when the ſeas unite. 
Around his bark in many a dang'rous ſhoal, 
Thoſe monſters of the deep, the critics, prowl. [ 
6 She's a weak veſſel, for thoſe ſeas unfit, | 

« And has on board her not one ſpice of wit: 


« She's French built too, of foreign make, they erys | 


Like geeſe ſtill cackling that the Gauls are nigh: 
If thrown on rocks like the hoarſe daſhing wave; 


Th' unhappy crew no hand is ſtretch'd to ſave; 
| F 2 


But 


236 PROLOGUES, e. 


But round the wreck, like Mars with ſurious joy, 

The witlings croud, to murder and deſtroy. 

Theſe are known dangers; and *tis full as certain, 

The bard meets other ills behind the curtain, 

Little you think, ere yet you fix his fate, 

- What previous miſchiefs there in ambuſh wait; 

What plagues ariſe from all the mimic throng = 

„My part's too ſhort; — and, fir, my part's too long 
This calls for incident; that repartee; 

Down the back ftairs pen an eſcape for me. 
«© Give me a ladder, Mr, Beyes, of rope; 55 
% I love to wear the breeches and elope, | * 

2 Somerhing for me che groundling ears to bu, | 

„% Write a dark cloſet, or a fainting ft, 

Fix Woodwardin ſome whimfical diſgrace: 

„Or be facetious with old Shuter's face.” 


This is our way; and yet our bard to night, x 
Removes each obſtacle, and brings to light . 
Some ſeenes we hope he brings to nature true, | I 
Some gleams of humour, anda moral too; | 
But no ftrange monſters. offers to your viewz . | 


No forms groteſque and wild, ate here at ſtrife: 
He boaſts an etching from the real 15 1 . 
Exerts his efforts, in a-poliſh'd age, 

To drive the Smithfield muſes from the tage: 
By eaſy dialogue would win your praiſe. 

And on fair decency graft all his bays, 
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Rr WRITTEN BY MR, GARRICK. 4 
SPOKEN BY MRS. CIBBER. 


H E poet's pen can, like a conjuror's wand, 
Or kill, or raiſe his heroine at command: 

And ſhall I, ſpirit like, before 1 fink, 

Not courteouſly inquire, but tell you what I think, 

From top to bottom I ſhall make you ftare, | 

By hitting all your judgments to a hair! 7 
And firſt with you above 1 ſhall begin, [Upper gallery. 

Good natur'd ſouls, they” re ready all to grin. 

Though twelve pence ſeat you there ſo near the cela, 

The folks below can't boaſt a better feeling. 

No high bred pru@ry in your region lurks, 

You boldly laugh and cry, as nature works. 
Says John to Tom (ay, there they fit together, 

As honeſt Britons as eer trod in leather;) | 

% *Tween you and I, my friend, tis very vild, 

% That old Yergeenus ſhould have ſtuck his child: 

„% J would have hang'd him for't, had I been ruler, 

& And duck'd that Apus too, by way of cooler.“ 

| N 3 Some 


u PROLOGUES, &. 
Some maiden aames, who hold the middle floor, - 
iT | a wii 
| And fl from nanghry man at forty four 3 B 
With turn d up eyes, applaud Virginia 5 aps 
ORR Ko N 
very chaſte, they live in conſtant fears, N 


7 apprehenfion ſtrengthens with their years. | 
Te bucks, who, from the pit your terrors fend, - 


Yet lov'd diſtreſſed damſels to befriend t' 
You think this tragic joke too far was carried, 
And wiſh to ſet all right, the maid had married; — 
You'd rather ſee, if fo the fates had will'd, SOTO 
Ten bes be kind, thah one poor virgin kill . 
May I approach unto the boxes, ptay —— * 
And there ſearch out 2 judgment on the play? 
In vain alas! I ſhould attempt to find it 
ine ladies /ee a play, but never mind it — 
is vulgar to be mov d by a#ed paſſion, . 
Or form opinions, till they're fix d by faſhion, — | 1 
Our author hopes this fickle goddeſs Mode, | 
With us, will make, at leaft, nine days abode ; 
To preſent pleaſure he contracts his view, 
And leaves his future fame, to time and you. 
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PROLOGUES, U "15g 


Lt WE. fe THE 


SCHOOL FOR RAKES 


SPOKEN BY MR. KING. m U 


H r feribbling gentry, ever frank and free, 
"I&lonep che flags: with prolagune;” fix on me.” 
A female repreſentative I came, 1 
And with a prologue, which I call a broom, | 
To bruſh the critic cobwebs from the room, 
Critics, like ſpiders, into corners creep, 
And at new plays their bloody revels keep, 
With ſome ſmall venom, cloſe in ambuſh lie, £2 
Ready to ſeize the poor dramatic fl: us 
The weak and heedleſs ſoon become their preyz j 
But the ſtrong blue-bottle will force its way, 1 
Clean well its wings, and hum another day. T 
Unknown to nature's laws, we've here one evil, 
For flies turn'd ſpiders, play the very devil. / 
But why ehuſe me, to fill a woman's place? 
Have I about me any female grace? 
' Sweetneſs of ſmile, or lily dimpled face ? 
Whate'er I have, I'll try my winning ways, 
Low'ring my voice, and riſing from my ſtays; 


140 PROLOGUE S t 


Warm with anxiety, this hat, my fan, 
I'm now an auth'refs, and no longer man. 
The ladies, I'm ſure, my brat will ſpare, - 
For I'm not young, nor am I over fair; 
Aſſemblies, balls, deck'd out, I ne'er appear at, 
My huſband is the only man I leer at. 
Ye beaux, whoſe minds are flimſy as your ſhapes, 
| Who ſcorn all n— as the fox the grapes; 
Let not a woman's faults ill humours mo 
I own my failings —I both write and read. [ Cries, 
Sit ſtill two hours, for one not fair, nor young, 5 
Vou would not wait for Venus half ſo long. os 
Could I pleaſe * you, and + you more . 
With ſome ſmall nature, and ſome harmleſs joxes; 
Theſe ſplendid rows ; would not their mite deny, | 


— 
— 1 


They will, as well as you, both laugh and ſigh; 
Sigh when you laugh, and laugh whene'er you cry. 
Ye ſoldiers, ſailors, valiant as you're free, 
O! lend your aid, protect my babe and me! 
Cowards ſhare none; but you, the truly brave, 
Women, and children, will for ever fave! | 
Here ends my taſk — and for our laſt expedient —— - 


„ - The auth' reſs makes ”= this eures] and this [bows] 
| 4 | | Your moſt obedient. 
|» tt. | +Galleris, f Boxes, 
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LONG to know, — with e fm, 
How to approve one, as a politician ? 
The thought was mine, I told the aa 
This part of Winifred is much too tame; . 
Aſt but the town, ſaid I, they Il all agree, | 
That a tame character, will not ſuit me: 
I hate ſuch lifeleſs, wateregruel ſtuff; N 
Quicken her well, with politics and ſnuff: . 
Small quantities of both will be but teizing; 
Give 'er enough, and ſet the town a ſneezing. 
Her ſcribbling vanity at this was ſtung ; J 


qt 


Would have diſputed - hold, ſays I, you're wrong, 
Don't be ſo raſh to draw on me your tongue; 
I have a weapon, ſhould I take the field, 

A better, never did a woman wield; _ 
You'll find, when once my pafſion is afloat, 
The foul of Cz/ar in a petticoat ! 
Aye, but, ſays ſhe, (t in politics there's danger, 
4 Tocourts, and ſtate affairs, I'm quite a ſtranger,” * 
So much the better, thou moſt ſimple woman, 
Blunders in politics are not uncommon. 
When you miſtake, the town will think you clever, 


Think that you mean great folks, and clap for ever; 


by 


on 


uh r 


442 PROLOGUES Ke. 
Od England, like a boy, loves wicked fun, 


Abuſe your betters, and your work is done. 
Small game the Engliſh ſpirit will not follow, ' 
—— at. the nobler chace you whoop and hollow ! 

O'er hedge and ditch, you helter ſkelter fly, 


| Start but 4 ftateſman — yoa the bounds full cry! 
Io pick up leſſer game, you will not ſtay, 


While the fox runs, the bare may ſteal away; | 


Till the eſcapes this dreadful pack of wits 3/ © 40107 20 t _ 


She hopes you will not hunt her, ſhe's ſo ny | 
But hark 1 as the rainy $03 309d AA 
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HE n 1. law of e | 
And yet the-wiſe are govern'd by her rules. 


. Why ſhould: men only prologue all our plays, 


Gentlemen · uſhert to each modern Baye? 
LIE | | | Why 


1 


ROLOSGuE S, & ug 


Why are the fair to epilogues confin d, Kl 
Whole tongues are loud, and gen' ral as the wind! 24 
Mark how in real life each ſex is b dad e 
Woman has there the firſt word and the laſt. #992 

Boaſt not your gallant deeds, — ue! 

To- night a female Quixote draws the pen. J0<£5 41110 955 in 
Arm'd by the-comic muſe, | theſe liſts ſhe ente, 
And fallies forth in queſt of ſtrange ee 3 Ef? g 
War, open warz gainſt reereant knights declares, 28, 


Nor giant vice, nor windmill folly ſpares: + 
Side ſaddles Pegaſus, and courts Apollo, 
While I, you ſee, her female Sancho, follow. 

Ye that in this enchanted caſtle fit, 
Dames, ſquires, and dark magicians of the pit . 
Smile on our fair knight-errantry to day, | 
And raiſe no ſpells to blaſt a female play! 

Oft has our author, upon other ground 
Courted your ſmiles, and oſt indulgence found, 
Read in. the cloſet, you approv'd her page, 
Yet ſtill ſhe dreads the perils of the ſtage. 

Reader with writer due proportion keeps, | 
- And if the poet nods the critic _— 8 
If lethargied by dullneſs here you fit, e 
Sonorous cat- calls rouſe the ſleeping 85 
Plac'd at the threſhold of each weather houſe, 
| There ſtands a paſte-board huſband and his ſpouſe; 
Each doom'd to mark the changes of the weather, 
But ſtill true man and wife! — ne er ſeen together; 
When low' ring clouds the face of heaven deform, | 
The muff'd huſband ſtands and braves the form 
> x But 
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But when the fury of thi tempeſt's dune, a1. N 


a r r an emblem of fais "RO; 3b 7 


Well, fince ſhe thus has ſhewn her want of ſkill, 
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% PROLOGVUE'S, &c. 


Break out at ance; the lady and the fun. - - 1 HW - - ny 


Thus oft bas man, in enfin a besten traok . wor a 
Come forth, as daleful prologue, All in black 3 0 % 
Gloomy prognaſtic of the bard's diſgrace, i * 
With omens of foul weather in his face. b 


Trick'd out iu ſmiles, and flk, - n N . ba q Neth 
And fix, as fign of peace, the rain-bow herez J 
Raiſe your compaſſion and your mirth together, 


E 7 1 L 0 U. * 


1 5 
(WRETTEN, BY DR. . GOLDSMITH. 
55 185 
6POKEX BY ns. BVLKLEY. | 


wee: five long. afts,. and all 10 make wie} 

. auth'reſs fure has wanted an adviſer.. 
Had ſhe conſulted me, ſhe ſhould have made 
Her moral play a ſpeaking maſquerade. 

Warm'd up each buſtling ſcene, and in her rage 

Have emptied all the green room on the ſtage; | 
My life on't, this had kept her play from finking, Ki 
Have pleas'd our eyes, and ſav'd the paimof thinking. 
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What if I give a maſquezade: I il. 
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PROLOGUES, . i _ 
But how? ay, tag ab Cane! th got my 
queue, 

The world's a malquenede, the 3 you, you, you. 
| Iz pit, boxes, and galleries. 
Lud! er « groupe the motley ſcene diſcloſes ! | 
Falſe wits, falſe wives, falſe virgins, and falſe ſponſes, 1 
Stateſmen with bridles on, and cloſe beſide em | 
Patriots in party colour d ſuits that ride em; 
There Hebes, turn'd of fifty, try once more, 


. 
1 
1 44. 8 nn 1 * 
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To raiſe a flame in Cupids of threeſcore, 
Theſe in their turn, with appetites as keen,. 1 
Deſerting fifty, faſten on fifteen, k 
Miſs not full fifteen, with fire uncommon, 3 
Flings down her ſampler, and takes up the woman : 3 


The little urchin ſmiles and ſpreads her lure, 

And tries to kill ere ſhe's got pow'r to cure. 

Thus 'tis with all — their chief and conflant care 

Is to ſeem every thing — but what they are. 

Yon bold, broad, angry ſpark I fix my eye on, 

Who ſeems to have robb'd his vizor from the lion; 

Who frowns, and talks, and fivears with round parade, f 

Looking, as who ſhall fay, „Damme, who's afraid!“ 
[Mimicking. 

Strip but his vizor off, ual fore 1 am, 

You'll find his lionſhip a very lamb. 

Yon politician, famous it debate, 

Perhaps to vulgar eyes beſtrides the ſtate; 

Vet when he deigns his real ſnape Faſſume, 

He turns old woman, and beftrides a broom: j 

O *” 
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Von patriot 00 who preſſes on your ſight, 
And ſeems to ev'ry gazer, all in white; 
If with a bribe his candour you attack, | | 
He bows, turns round, and, whip, the man is black! | 
Yon critic too, but whither do I run ? 55.1 
If I proceed, our bard will be undone ! 1 
Well then a truce, . fince ſhe requeſts it too; 
Do you ſpare her, and Ill for once you you. | 
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FATAL DISCOVERY. 
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SPOKEN BY un. BARRY. 


H E N fr 1 3 of the 3 . 
To try their magie on che mind of man, 
Aſtoniſnh'd mortals ſaw, with wond'ring eyes 
The fair creation of the bard ariſe. 
Hence is deriv'd the poet's lofty name, 

For poet and creator mean the ſame: _ _.- 

He from his fancy where the ſeeds of things, 

As in a Chaos les, to order brings | 

Worlds of his own, and builds the lofty Rhyme, 
- Whoſe poliſh'd ftrength defies the rage of time, 


Such 


PROLOGUES, Se. 147 


Such were the bards, whom we too call divine, 
Homer the father of the godlike line; 
The Mantuan bard, whom all mankind admire 
For ſweet expreſſion and for veſtal fire. | 
Shakeſpeare and Milton both in England born, | 
Whoſe glorious names the queen of iſles adorn, * 
Who proudly ſitting on her azure throne, 
In arts and empire will no equal own. 
Thus far our author as a prologue writ, 
And would have been, I think, a writing yet: 
Enamoured of his theme. — But I drew near, | A 
And whiſper'd that of him you'd wiſh to hear. b 
*Tis difficult he ſaid. In ſuch a cafe | 
He could have wiſh'd another in his place; 
To tell, with what alternate hopes and fears 
An anxions author on the ſtage appears; 
For, like the nightingale, he hath addreſs'd 
Himſelf to fing a thorn at his fond breaſt; 


If, like the native warbler of the grove, 

His plaintive notes are full of tender love; 

Your hand may pull the thorn that cans'd his pain, 
And give him fpirit for a nobler ſtrain, 


4% 


— — 
4 p41 
Foy... 
fs 7 0 
— 2X 


N * £ : 
4, 08, 953/044. Log 


1 
4 8 


« 3* ah. es 


: * © 2 S 


*— 


. e „„ 
— - F * 


CONTENTS. 


Epilogue to the ſame, 
Epilogue to Creuſa. 
Prelogue to Irene. 


Prologue to the Clandeſtine Marriage, 


Epilogue, written by Mr. Garrick 
Byilogue to the Engliſh Merchant, 
Prologue to the. Repriſal. 
Epilogue to the ſame. 

Prologue to Agis. 

Prologue to the Way to Keep him. 
Epilogue to the Lying Valet. 


Prologue to the Deſert Iſland. 
Prologue to Comus. 

Epilogue to the ſame. 
Prologue to the Apprentice. 


Prologue to the Gameſter, à Tragedy. | 


Epilogue to the Earl of Eſſex. 
Introduction to the Minor, 


The Concluding Speech to the Minor, 
Prologue to Tancred and Sigiſmunda. 


Epilogue to the ſame. 
Prologue to Harbaroſfa. 
Prologue to Athelſtan, 


Prologue to the Good-natured hs 


ROLOGUE to Miſs in her Teens. 


Prologue to the Engliſh Man in Paris 


Page 1 


SABYRESBDSEPESS 02 p> 


* 
— 
=_ 
* 1 
. nee —— a5 
— — — — . wu oe Oy 
7 + * Wes 4 1 N 


nnr 


Prologue to Falſe Delicae p. 88 
— Epilogte to the ſame; | 60 
i Prologue to the Orphan of China. 62 
_-— Epilogue to the ſame. | 63 
| Epilogue to Cleone. 6g 
Prologue to Elvira. by, | e 
Epilogue to the ſame, 69 
Prologue to Daphne and Amyntor. 755 71 
Prologue to Much Ado about Nothing. ene 
Prologue to the Earl of Warwick. | | 
An Occafional Prologue, 
Prologue to the Taylors, [8 | 
Prologue to the Oxonian in Town, | 80. 
Epilogue to the ſame, %% of 4144 
Prologue to Zenobia. | 84 
Prologue upon Prologue. 86 
M.rxr. Foote's Addreſs to the Public, . 88 
rr 90 
Epilogue to the ſame. 9. 
An Occafional Prologue. Abe 93 
Prologue to Alzira. n 105 
Prologue to the Suſpicious Huſband. | 107- 
Epilogue to the ſame, . 108 
Prologue to Cato. 110 
Prologue to the School for Loveal | 112 
Prologue ſpoken by Mr. Foote, 113 
Prologue to the Author 1725 * 
Prologue, ſpoken by Mr, Garrick, in the Character of a 
Drunken Sailor. 118 
Prologue to che Gameſter, a td | 120 


Prologue 


W 


c N TT B. N IT S. 


Prologue to the Upholſterer. 
Prologue to the Jealouſe Wife. 
Epilogue to the ſame. 
Prologue to All in the Wrong. 
Prologue to Hecuba. 
Epilogue to the ſame, 
Prologue to the Deuce is in him. 
Prologue to no One's Enemy but his own, 
-... Epilogue to Virginia. | 
D Prologue to the School for Rakes. 
n Epilogue to the ſame. 
A Prologue to the Siſters, 
Epilogue to the ſame. 
Prologue to the Fatal Diſcovery. 


— 


* 
Y , 
. * . b 
* 4 * 
. . ? * IS. * - 
© \ : ck or 
4 P . Y ” . ” 
0 hy Sa 2 . 1 — * * $4. * ig * "- N _ 
1 * 4 - * * N g f 
— — bet . + + * * — — —ö % - . * 2s a = # 3 W " as #491 £46.; * PERM” 


** — 


= x f 4 * 
4 2 6 „N 8 » £4 2 
s 7 "EY * "0 : : 8 0 
** i 1 PLA. , OTA 
Os ay ” * — 
— p Ao. a -* op _— ” * 
2 ©, „LK - 


— LS O— 


